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i  ELIZA  M.  WAKEFIELD  = 

201  Ferndale  Street  — 


The  Ancestral  Home  of  the  Greers 

LAG  CASTLE 
Dumfrieshire,  Scotland 

Sir  Gilbert  Grieson  received  by  charter  May  17,  1400  A.  D. 


Pictures  taken  in 
Scotland  1940 


Ruins  of  Dumstaffnogeon  the  Sound  of  Mu^  (as  they  are  today) 

It  was  here  in  757  A.  D.  that  Prince  Greger  was  born. 
"Children  of  these  mighty  Sires 
vVho  from  Dumstaffnoge  ancient  Spires 
Did  first  the  crown  of  Scotland  wear” 


Compliments  of 
G.  M.  Greer  Sr. 
Greer  Acres 
Sikeston,  Missouri 


3  893185 


A  TRIBUTE  TO  THOMAS  LACY  GREER, 


foreword 


The  nucleus  of  this  Greer  History  is  the  Fragmentary 
Diary  of  Americus  Vespuccius  Greer.  Avery  important 
and  interesting  study  of  events  in  the  lives  of  the  family. 
The  first  few  pages  were  badly  torn.  It  was  written  60  years 
ago,  in  pencil  and  by  piecing  together  it  has  been  possible 
to  establish  unknown  facts.  One  hundred  fifty  pages  were 
missing,  covering  a  period  of  forty  years.  Coupled  with 
much  research,  it  has  become  a  very  interesting  history. 

The  Greers  were  pioneers  to  Texas,  and  among  the 
very  first  to  settle  in  Arizona.  They  were  the  most  in¬ 
fluential  men  in  helping  to  establish  law  and  order  in 
Apache  County. 


Eliza  M  Wakefield 


James  A.  Greer  President  of  the  Greer  Family  Organization. 


Compiled  for  the  Greer  Family, 
By, 


Eliza  M.  Wakefield 
Copyright  1953 


TEXAS  AND  THE  GREERS 


John  Alexander  Greer  came  to  Texas  from  Tennessee 
in  1830.  He  was  a  senator  in  the  Texas  Congress  from  1837 
to  1845,  serving  in  a  1 1  except  the  1st  congress.  He  was 
also  appointed  secretary  of  the  treasury  by  President  Anson 
Jones  in  July  1845,  and  later  became  lieutenant-governor, 
of  Texas  and  served  until  1853. 

Thomas  N.  B.  Greer  and  his  brother  Andrew  Greer,  both 
of  whom  came  from  Tennessee  to  Texas  in  1835.  The 
Greer  County  was  named  for  these  brothers. 

The  Greer  mountains  in  Texas  are  in  Shackelford 
County  named  for  some  of  the  Greer  men. 

Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer  came  to  Texas  and  settled  in 
Washington  County  in  March  1837.  He  was  a  member  of 
the  House  of  Representatives  of  the  Congress  of  the  Re¬ 
public  of  Texas  from  Nov.  11,  1839  to  Nov.  12,  1840. 

D.  C.  Greer  is  at  present  Texas  State  Highway  Engineer. 

C.  E.  Gilbert 
Houston,  Texas 


THE  SHEER  FAMILY 


Origin  of  the  name  "Greer". 
Mac  Greer,  famous  Irish  Clan. 


According  to  Rev.  Patrick  Woulfe,  Priest  of  the  Diocese 
Limerick,  member  of  the  Council,  National  Academy  of 
Ireland,  in  Ms  book ’’Irish  Names  and-  Surnames"  published 
in  1923,  page 382 we  find:  the  Irish  spelling  Mac  Sriasair, 
from  Mayo,  various  spellings  Mac  Greer,  Greer,  Grear, 
Grier,  Greir  Grierson,  son  of  Gregar  (Mac  Spiosaip). 


Descendants  of  John  David  Greer 
LIEUTENANT  M  THE  AMERICAN  REVOLUTION 


He  was  bom  January  19,  1761.  We  have  no  record  of 
his  birthplace  or  the  name  of  Ms  parents. 

February  14,  1782: he  was  married  to  Sarah  Hunt  at 
Edgefield  District  South  Carolina.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
Nathaniel  Hunt  and  Nancy  Reddle.  She  died  September 
8,  1835  in  Georgia.  John  David  Greer  died  February  1843 
in  Troupe  County,  Georgia. 

The  Greers  were  early  immigrants  to  America  coming 
from  Ireland.  Their  names  are  listed  as  soldiers  of  honor, 
in  every  war,  since  the  beginning  of  the  colonization  of 
America. 


Men  of  valor,  stronghearted  and  unafraid.  Much  in¬ 
formation  is  found  of  them  in  the  earliest  pioneering  and 
developing  of  the  wilderness,  from  South  Carolina  Dis¬ 
trict  along  the  Wataugua,  into  Kentucky,  Tennessee, 
Georgia  and  Alabama. 

About  the  time  Daniel  Boone,  Morgan,  Robertson  and 
other  brave  men  were  scouting  that  vast  territory  to  estab¬ 
lish  colonies. 

Some  of  die  Greer  men  who  knew  General  Sam  Houston 
when  he  was  governor  of  Tennessee,  followed  him  into 
Texas  and  fought  in  the  Mexican  War.  Some  served  in 
the  Civil  War. 


Name 

Bom 

Place 

Married 

Died 

Reddie  Greer 

11  Dec.  1782 

S.  Carolina  or  Ga. 

? 

20  Oct.  1802 

Thomas  Greer 

30  Dec.  1784 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

Amy  Johnson 

17  Aug.  1850 

Jane  Greer 

13  Mar.  1787 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

Thomas  Mayham 

? 

James  Greer 

1  Oct.  1789 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

Sarah  Terry 

? 

Gilbert  D.  Greer 

29  Oct.  1792 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Ann  Lewis 

? 

Sarah  Hunt  Greer 

10  Jan.  1794 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

Abraham  Irvin 

? 

John  Greer 

4  Mar.  1796. 

Hancock  Co.  Ga. 

8  Mar.  1804 

Hannah  Greer 

13  May  1798 

Hancock  Co.  Ga, 

Thomas  Nolan 

? 

William  D.  Greer 

about  1800 

Warren  Co.  Ga, 

Malinda 

? 

•  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 

26  Oct.  1802 

Jasper  Co.  Ga. 

Ann  Terry  Roberts 

25  June  1855 

Nancy  Reddie  Greer 

9  July  1805 

Jasper  Co.  Ga. 

1.  John  Sprouse 

1 

2.  Willis  Johnson 
Lived  in  Idaho. 


Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 
and 

TEXAS 

Give  me  a  land  where  the  battle's  red  blast 
Has  flashed  to  the  future  the  flames  of  the  past. 

Give  me  a  land  that  has  legends  and  lays 
That  tell  of  the  memories  of  long  vanished  days. 


Moses  Austin  obtained  a  Mexican  grant  in  1820  allow¬ 
ing  him  enough  land  for  300  families  in  Texas,  but  died 
before  anything  could  be  done  about  it.  His  son  Stephen 
carried  on  the  negotiations. 

Stephen  F.  Austin  established  the  1st  American  Colony 
in  T e  x  a  s  in  1821,  most  of  these  people  were  from  the 
Carolinas.  A  t  the  mouth  of  the  Brazos  River  they  waded 
down  the  stream  with  a  small  boat,  after  many  weeks 
they  reached  the  prairie  land  and  began  the  first  settle¬ 
ment  in  Austin  County,  and  the  first  Anglo-American 
town  in  Texas. 

Many  interesting  events  took  place  in  the  lives  of 
these  brave  pioneers,  and  their  struggle  for  fair  treatment 
from  the  Mexican  Government.  In  1836  when  it  seem¬ 
ed  that  all  was  lost  to  them,  they  met  at  a  convention  in 
Washington  on  the  Brazos  River,  under  the  leadership  of 
George  Campbell  Childress,  who  was  bom  in  Nashville  , 
Tenn.  January  8,  1804,  He  was  made  chairman  of  the 
committee  of  five  to  form  a  Declaration  of  Independence 
for  the  State  of  Texas,  March  2,  1836. 

This  document  which  bespeaks  of  the  trials  and  tribu¬ 
lations,  the  hardships  and  heartaches  of  a  bewildered  and 
oppressed  people  under  the  cruel  rule  of  Mexico,  will  re¬ 
main  one  of  the  outstanding  documents  of  the  times.  It 
was  here  in  Washington  Co.  Texas  on  the  Brazos  River  that 
Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer  settled  in  1837.  They  had  come 
from  Alabama  where  he  had  served  as  sheriff  of  the  newly 
formed  Chambers  County. 

He  had  also  served  in  the  Georgia  Legislature.  He  got 
a  conditional  land  certificate  at  Brenham  Washington  Co. 
Texas,  where  they  remained  for  about  thirteen  years. 

Let  us  hear  the  story  as  told  by  his  son  Americus 
Vespuccius  Greer: 

"HIS  DIARY” 

I  was  born  in  Chambers  Co.  Alabama  Mar.  4th.  1832, 
Sunday,  in  the  day  time.  My  twin  brother,  Christopher 
Columbus  preceded  me  some  fifteen  minutes  in  this  event. 
At  birth  he  weighted  9  1/2  pounds  and  I  weighed  9  pounds. 
We  were  just  alike  in  our  appearance  even  to  our  teeth 
and  nails.  Our  parents  could  not  distinguish  us  in  infancy, 
they  kept  a  ribbon  tied  around  my  brothers  arm,  he  was 
the  Esau  and  I  the  Jacob. 

We  always  were  the  same  height  and  weight,  averag¬ 
ing  the  same  at  majority.  He  died  Feb.  8,  1854.  He 
had  gone  with  others  on  a  hunting  trip  in  the  hills — they 


found  two  large  deer  fastened  together  by  their  horns 
(center  of  page  missing).  This  was  at  Port  Sullivan  , 
Milam  County  Texas.  His  sudden  and  untimely  death 
was  one  of  the  trying  ordeals  of  my  life.  He  was  sick 
about  6  days  with  pneumonia  brought  on  by  the  sudden 
change  of  weather. 

As  1  am  getting  ahead  of  many  important  events  in 
my  life,  I  shall  revert  back  to  earlier  infancy,  and  if  my 
memory  will  serve  me,  I  sha  1 1  go  back  to  my  earliest 
recollections. 

I  was  in  my  5th.  year  when  father  and  family  left 
Alabama  for  Texas.  This  was  in  the  early  part  of  1837. 
We  embarked  on  a  steam-boat  in  Alabama  for  New  Orleans, 
at  which  place  we  stopped  for  several  days. 

We  sailed  on  the  ship  Fannin  across  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
via  Galveston  and  landed  at  Velasco,  Texas  the  4th.  of 
March,  my  birthday.  We  settled  in  Washington  County 
Texas,  west  of  where  now  is  the  town  of  Brenham. 

I  recollect  distinctly  many  things  that  happened  on 
the  journey.  It  was  a  place  of  embarkation.  Our  family 
carriage,  turned  over — skinned  Irvins  nose  and  in  the 

the  scramble  I  hurt  Mr.  Hunt _ Bill  got  in  a  fight  with 

a  French  boy.  I  was  awful  scared  and  wondered  why  Pap 
ever  came  on  the  boat.  I  threw  up  from  worrying.  We 
brought  with  us  two  blooded  dogs  "Pete  and  Ruler".  One 
night  when  we  were  camped  on  the  Brazos  River,  Mammy 
called  Tom  Irvin  and  requested  him  to  get  his  gun,  as 
she  thought  a  bear  was  trying  to  get  into  the  tent.  Tom 
came  over  and  snapped  at  the  intruder  and  then  called 
"come  out  of  there  Pete".  He  came,  it  was  Pete  trying 
to  get  into  the  tent.  It  was  raining,  the  gun  was  a  flint 
lock  and  damp  from  the  rain,  which  probably  saved  Petes 
life,  which  would  have  been  a  great  loss  to  the  company 
as  well  as  the  family. 

We  killed  25  or  30  bears  the  following  winter,  which 
were  very  valuable  not  only  for  the  meat,  which  is  the 
best  I  ever  ate  when  fattened  on  oak  and  pecan  nuts  for 
which  Texas  is  noted,  but  the  oil  is  valuable  too. 

Another  incident  I  remember  very  well;  my  twin 
and  I  had  set  out  some  fishing  hooks  on  Buffalo  Bayou  near 
Houston.  Tom  Irvin  and  my  brother  Gilbert  put  a  large 
catfish  on  our  hook.  I  remember  also  my  brother  Gilbert 
selling  a  large  catfish  to  a  Hotel  man  for  $5.  00.  I  also 
remember  a  stranger  giving  m  y  twin  brother  and  myself 
a  fancy  cap  and  some  money.  He  took  a  liking  to  us  be¬ 
cause  we  were  twins  and  so  alike  it  was  difficult  to  tell  us 
apart. 

We  had  hard  times  in  Texas  for  clothing  and  many  of 
the  luxuries.  Even  com  bread  was  scarce.  We  gave  $5.00 
a  bushel  for  corn,  then  hauled  it  50  or  60  miles  to  Old 
Caney,  then  ground  it  on  a  steel  mill  turned  by  hand  . 
Hard,  work,  especially  for  a  large  family.  Our  family 
consisted  besides  father  and  mother  and  eight  children, 
William  Hunt,  Mr.  Loveless,  LeRoy  Greer  and  Tom  Irvin 
(the  last  two  were  cousins,  being  father's  nephews).  Also 
five  colored  viz;  Ned,  Jim,  Judah,  Lucy  and  Louisa--- 
20  in  all. 

Father  was  away  most  of  the  time.  He  was  a  Senator 
under  General  Sam  Houston  who  was  the  first  President  of 
the  Republic  of  Texas. 


The  following  information  is  from  the  Texas  State 
Archive,  Austin, Texas: 

Sept.  6,  1838  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer  was  e  le  c  te  d  a 
Senator  under  General  Sam  Houston  to  the  4th.  Congress, 
from  vVashington  County.  He  served  1838-1840. 

We  improved  three  places  while  in  Washington  County . 
The  second  was  on  the  Yegar  River  (now  Lee  County)  pro¬ 
bably  thirty  miles  N.  W.  of  Brenham  in  the  40th.  section, 
called  the  Dodd  Settlement;  the  third  was  on  Mill  Creek 
seven  miles  N.  W.  of  Brenham. 

I  worked  at  the  first  store  in  Belton — I  also  kept  store 
at  Spice  Woods  Springs  before  Belton  was  located.  I  work¬ 
ed  there  for  three  or  four  years.  I  was  clerking  for  T.  A. 
Supple;  my  favorite  school  teacher. 

I  was  an  Indian  scout  with  John  Payne,  William  Smith, 
Josh  Blair  and  others. 

We  routed  Indians  in  connection  with  Capt.  James 
Cross  and  8  others. 

We  charged  the  Indian  camps,  they  ran  fast,  just  what 
we  wanted  as  we  did  not  want  to  kill.  I  recollect  eleven 
buffaloes  ran  across  Nolen  Creek,  one  Sunday---Father 
Bowls  was  after  them,  this  was  about  the  beginning  of  the 
50’s. 

We  spent  most  of  one  year  in  Dewitt  Co.  with  parents, 
also  S.  M.  Johnson  and  wife  and  three  brothers.  We  bar¬ 
gained  for  a  place  from  Jonathan  York. 

We  put  up  some  log  cabins  three  miles  from  Yorktown 
on  the  Corpus  Christe  and  San  Antonio  road.  Think  this 
was  in  51.  Our  brother  next  older  than  Matthew  Siemeon, 
Parley  died  in  this  place  the  14th  of  Oct.  1851,  he  was  a 
sprightly  and  bright  boy. 

About  the  year  1852  father  and  family  settled  in  Milam 
County  Texas  near  Port  Sullivan,  also  son's-in-law  E.  W. 
East  and  S.  M.  Johnson  and  Aunt  Nancy  Johnson  and  family, 
where  my  brother  Gilbert  Dunlap  Greer  resided.  About 
this  time  he  married  his  second  wife,  Marion  B.  Lane. 

My  father  put  up  a  good  house  and  a  sawmill.  My 
brother  Gilbert  and  E.  W.  East  took  up  land,  one  and  one 
quarter  each.  The  Company  did  considerable  business  here. 
It  was  here  in  the  summer  of  1852  that  we  first  heard 
Mormonism  preached  by  Elders  John  Ostler  and  Washington 
L.  Jolly. 

It  was  in  this  place  that  my  brother  Christopher 
Columbus  died,  Feb.  8.  1854.  We  buried  him  above  the 
sawmill  near  the  edge  of  the  river  bottom,  but  on  a  high 
place."  End  Quote. 

My  parents  began  to  make  preparations  to  go  to  Salt 
Lake  City.  Father  and  S.  M.  Blair  were  in  partnership. 
Early  in  1855  they  sold  land  and  other  belongings  and 
bought  oxen,  wagons  and  supplies  for  the  trip  across  the 
plains.  Father  was  bom  in  Jasper  County  Georgia,  and 
died  in  1855  while  going  to  Utah  on  the  Old  Mormon 
Trail,  at  Little  Nemehaw  Nebraska  Territory.  My  little 
brother  Ira  Abney  (Abner)  fainted  and  died  in  the  wagon. 
Father  died  in  the  night.  Asiatic  Cholera  was  the  cause 
of  their  death.  Nearly  one  third  of  the  company  died, 
in  fact  51  including  a  lovely  devoted  cousin  (T.  D. )  known 
since  earliest  recollections,  about  two  years  my  junior 
(part  of  page  missing)  (LeroyGreer  and  Tom  Irvin  are  both 
mentioned  as  nephews  earlier  in  the  history).  Sad  for  the 


two  nephews  with  this  plague  we  had  had  we  put  four  — 
away. 

We  find  a  clipping  from  the  St.  Lewis  Luminary  of 
July  7,  1855  •,  in  a  letter  from  Seth  M.  Blair,  dated  June 
24th  18  55  and  written  from  Little  Nemehaw  Nebraska 
Territory.  He  states  that  cholera  made  its  appearance 
in  his  company  on  the  17th,  night  and  the  first  36  hours 
they  buried  one  or  more  every  three  hours — .  It  gradually 
abated  until  the  5th.  day  when  Col.  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 
died.  Col.  Greer  is  described  as  one  of  the  most  faithful 
brethren  of  the  company.  (From  Journal  History,  by  Earl 
E.  Olsen  Librarian). 

Carpenter  and  I  worked  hard,  afterwards  he  pronounced 
a  blessing  upon  my  head.  Many  things  I  recollect  dis¬ 
tinctly". 

"That  I  would  reach  the  valley...  the  destroyer  shall 
not  hinder  you  . . .  you  shall  be  the  means  of  bringing  many 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth,  (top  of  page  missing)  .. 
The  next  day  continued  the  search.  We  got  35  men  to 
help  us,  they  were  from  another  Company.  Elder  S.  M. 
Blair  President  of  our  Company  sent  back  to  Garden  Grove 
to  the  authorities  for  help.  Elder  Edward  Stephenson  and 
several  other  Elders  came  to  our  assistance.  This  was  in 
the  month  of  June  1855.  A  s  soon  or  before  we  had  re¬ 
covered  from  the  cholera,  measles  attacked  us  in  a 
malignant  form",  end  of  quote.  150  pages  missing  cover¬ 
ing  a  period  of  40  years. 

Ann  Terry  Roberts  Greer  was  now  a  widow,  heartbroken 
with  the  -  loss  of  a  husband  and  son  besides  many  other 
loved  ohes  who  now  lay  buried  along  "Pioneer  Trail" , 
realizing  she  must  assume  new  and  difficult  responsibili¬ 
ties,  that  faith,  courage  and  determination  were  needed. 
She  knew  she  was  one  among  many  who  likewise  must 
sacrifice  much  for  the  Gospel;  and  that  only  with  the  help 
of  Him  who  never  fails  us,  could  she  carry  on  and  face 
the  future  undaunted. 

As  soon  as  the  sick  were  ready  to  travel,  with  the 
Help  of  her  loyal  sons,  they  began  the  onward  trek  to 
Salt  Lake  City.  Their  long  train  of  heavily  laden  wagons 
with  3  yoke  of  oxen  to  each  wagon,  and  hundreds  of  fine 
horses  and  cattle  being  driven,  must  have  attracted  much 
attention  when  they  arrived  in  Salt  Lake  City  September 
11,  1855. 

Q  n  Thomas  Lacy  Greer  the  oldest  unmarried  son  fell 
the  responsibility  of  helping  to  work  out  plans  for  the 
future.  With  planning  and  good  management  they  found 
places  for  the  cattle  and  horses.  He  helped  to  complete 
the  plans  to  establish  a  store  under  the  name  '  Blair  Greer 
and  Bassett".  He  was  a  bookkeeper  in  the  store  as  long  as 
they  remained  in  Salt  Lake  City. 


Children  of 

NATHANIEL  HUNT  GREER  and  ANN  TERRY  ROBERTS 


Gilbert  Dunlap  Greer 

11  Oct.  1822 

Bedford,  Tenn. 

Willmirth  M.  Greer 

18  Nov.  1824 

Decalb,  Ga. 

Thomas  Lacy  Greer 

2  Sept.  1826 

Decalb,  Ga. 

William  Reddic  Greer 

18  Nov.  1828 

Troupe,  Ga. 

Stephen  Decatur  Greer 

26  June  1830 

Troupe,  Ga. 

Christopher  Columbus  Greer 

4  Mar.  1832 

Chambers  Co.  Ala. 

Americus  Vespuccius  Greer 

4  Mar.  1832 

Chambers  Co.  Ala. 

Dixon  Hamblin  Greer 

16  April  1834 

Chambers  Co.  Ala. 

Sarah  Hunt  Greer 

26  Feb.  1836 

Chambers  Co.  Ala. 

Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 

1838 

Brenham,  Washington  Co.  Texas 

Ira  Abner  Greer 

14  June  1840 

Brenham  .Washington  Co.  Texas 

Parley  Wiley  Greer 

17  Feb.  1842 

Brenham,  Washington  Co.  Texas 

Matthew  Siemeon  Greer 

15  April  1845 

Brenham,  Washington  Co.  Texas 

On  the  plains,  23  June  1855 
14  Oct.  1851  Dewitt  Co. 


A  page  from  die  notebook  of  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 
Written  Feb.  8,  1854,  at  Fort  Sullivan,  Milam,  Co. 
Texas 
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O  COME,  COME  AWAY 
by 

Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 
Milam,  Texas 


O  Come,  come  away 

From  northern  blast  returning 
Those  wintry  times  to  milder  climes 
O  come,  come  away 
Where  gentile  foot  has  never  been 
The  clear  blue  sky  is  always  seen 
And  spring  is  ever  green 
O  Come,  come  away 

O  come,  come  away 

Where  hope  is  still  inspiring 
Where  flowerts  bloom  in  rich  perfume 
O  come,  come  away 
There  'mid  the  mountains  towering  dome 
The  Colorado^  waters  foam 
And  freedom  finds  a  home 
O  come,  come  away 

O  come  from  the  realms 

Where  tyrants  still  are  reigning 
From  poverty  and  cholera  and  war 
come  away 

Imperial  Zion  rise  in  might 

Increase  thy  towers,  extend  thy  light 
And  reign,  it  is  thy  right 
At  home  and  far  away. 

O  come,  come  away 

The  mountains  still  exploring 
Turn  every  brook,  search  every  nook 
O  come,  come  away 
The  secret  treasures  of  the  hills 

The  rivers,  lakes  and  murmuring  rills 
Are  ours,  boys,  by  Heavens  will 
O  come,  come  away. 


O  come,  come  away 

Where  Joseph's  sons  are  roaming 
In  solitude  and  manner  rude 
O  come,  come  away. 


By:  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer 
1854 


MY  NATIVE  LAND  FAREWELL 


I  go  the  name  of  Christ  to  bear 
In  lands  and  Isles  unknown 
And  when  my  pilgrim's  feet  shall  tread 
On  lands  where  darkness  dwell 
Where  light  and  truth  have  long  since  fled 
My  Native  Land  Farewell. 


I  go  an  erring  child  of  dust 
Ten  -  thousand  foes  among 
Yet  on  his  mighty  arm  I  trust 
That  makes  the  feeble  strong 

My  sun  my  shield,  for  ever  nigh 
He  will  my  fears  dispell 
This  hope  supports  me  when  I  sigh 
My  Native  Land  Farewell. 

I  go  devoted  to  his  cause 
And  to  his  will  respond 
His  presence  will  supply  the  loss 
Of  all  I  leave  behind 

His  presence  cheers  the  sinking  heart 
And  lights  the  darkest  cell 
To  'exiled  pilgrims  grace  impart 
My  Native  Land  Farewell. 

I  go  became  my  master  calls 
He  lias  made  my  duty  plain 
No  danger  can  the  heart  appall 
When  Jesus  stoops  to  reign 

And  now  the  vessel’s  side  we’ve  gained 
The  sails  theix-bosoms  swell 
Thy  beauties  is  the  distance  fade 
My  Native  Land  Farewell. 

Feb.  19th  1854 
N.  H.  Greer 
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Leaves  from  the  "note  book"  of  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer: 


Financial  account  of  money  spent  for  oxen  and  wagons 
and  supplies  to  transport  the  25  wagons  loaded  with  mer¬ 
chandise,  to  establish  a  store  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

"Blair  Greer  and  Bassett". 

According  to  these  records,  all  surplus  money  was 
deposited  in  a  trunk,  while  they  were  traveling. 
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d/»  street 
scene  in 
pioneer  days 
in  Salt  Lake 
City  shows 
arrival  of  one 
of  the  wagon 
trains  which 
hauled  mer¬ 
chandise  from 
the  east. 


Thomas  Lacy  Greer 
Hero  of  the  Mexican  Wai 
Received  a  Medal 
and 

CITATION 
For  Wounds  Received 
In  Action 

At  The  Fall  Of  The 
City  Of  Mexico 


Margaret  Greer 

Daughter  of  Thomas  Lacy  Greer 
Ellen  Camp  Greer 


1907 


The  Mexican  War  was  the  first  ever  photographed.  In  the  picture  above.  General  John  Wool, 
second  in  command  to  Zachary  Taylor,  arrives  at  Saltillo,  Mexico,  in  the  winter  of  1846-47  to  be¬ 
gin  the  campaign  that  ended  in  the  battle  of  Buena  Vista.  This  picture,  from  a  set  oF  twelve  made 
by  a  local  daguerreotypist  at  Saltillo,  is  also  one  of  the  best  outdoor  daguerreotypes  ever  made. 


A  Tribute  To  The  Memory  Of  Thomas  Lacy  Greer. 


A  NOBLE  MAN 

Softly,  yes,  softly,  lower  him  gently 

Let  him  rest  peacefully  on  "Mother  Earths'Arm". 

He  is  released  from  all  pain  and  suffering 
God  had  a  Mission  for  him  to  perform. 

Home  was  his  heaven,  his  children  his  treasures 
His  wife  his  Angel  that  ministered  there. 

Love  was  the  tie  that  bound  them  together 
Though  storms  raged  without:  their  homelife  was  fair. 

He  was  so  kind,  so  meek  and  forgiving, 

Charity  garnished  his  heart  and  his  soul. 

He  did  to  others  as  he  wished  to  be  done  by. 

To  follow  the  Master,  as  Heaven  his  goal. 

Through  sorrow  and  suffering  and  many  reverses 
He  was  patient,  forgiving,  his  judgment  was  kind. 

He  forgave  and  forgot;  yes  seventy  times  seven 
No  bitter  feelings  clouded  his  mind. 

His  sweetheart,  his  wife  so  prayerful  and  tender 
Cared  for  him  lovingly  through  suffering  years, 

Cheered  him,  consoled  him,  and  patiently  watched  him 
Nursing  him  gently,  for  his  patience — -  her  tears. 


Eliza  M.  Wakefield 


THOMAS  LACY  GREER 
SON  OF 

NATHANIEL  HUNT  and  ANN  TERRY  (ROBERTS)  GREER 


He  was  born  September  2,  1826  at  Decalb  County , 
Georgia  with  his  parents  he  moved  to  Texas  in  1837,  and 
settled  in  Washington  County.  They  took  up  land  and 
improved  many  places,  farmed,  raised  cattle  and  were 
also  in  the  lumber  and  saw-mill  business. 

Thomas  Lacy  Greer  volunteered  and  fought  in  the 
Mexican  War,  which  began  in  1846  ten  years  after  the 
battle  of  the  Alamo. 

He  s  e  r  v  e  d  in  die  6th  Cavalry  Division  of  the  Texas 
Volunteers.  He  fought  in  the  war  1846-1848  and  parti¬ 
cipated  in  the  capture  of  the  following  cities:  Tubasco , 
Vera  Cruz,  Palo  Alto,  Buena  Vista,  Cerro  Gordo  Cheru- 
busco,  Chapultepec,  San  Pascual  and  the  capture  of 
Mexico  City.  He  received  a  medal  and  citation  for  a 
shoulder  wound  he  received  in  action,  from  which  the 
bullet  was  never  removed,  causing  partial  disability  and 
much  suffering  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life. 

It  was  early  in  1846,  he  served  under  General  Zachary 
Taylor,  "Old  Rough  and  Ready",  who  had  been  placed  in 
the  army  of  the  Southwest  and  ordered  by  President  Polk , 
to  precede  to  the  Rio  Grande. 

The  Mexican  General  Arista  crossed  the  Rio  Grande 
at  Palo  Alta,  the  two  armies  came  to  grips  May  8,  1846. 
He  was  disasterously  defeated  by  Taylor  and  forced  to 
retreat,  south  of  the  Rio  Grande.  The  American  Army 
numbered  2,  000,  and  the  Mexican  army  numbered  three 
times  that  many.  The  American  casualties  were  170  and 
the  Mexicans  lost  between  800  to  1000. 

The  drive  to  Mexico  City  was  put  under  Gen.  Win¬ 
field  Scott,  he  w  a  s  a  very  able  leader.  He  was  6  feet  5 
inches  and  towered  above  his  soldiers.  He  was  so  proud , 
and  loved  his  uniform,  his  display  of  "gold"  won  for  him 
the  name  of  "Old  Fuss  and  Feathers".  He  had  been  held 
in  Washington,  much  against  his  wishes,  since  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  war,  as  he  was  anxious  to  be  in  the  thick  of 
battle.  Scottsplea  for  an  attack,  leading  to  the  very 
heart  of  the  enemys  country  was  finally  granted. 

Landing  at  Vera  Cruz  on  March  9,  1847  with  an  army 
of  12,  000,  including  5,  000  detached  from  Taylor's  troops, 
Scott  captured  the  town  quite  easily.  Early  in  April  he 
set  out  for  Mexico  City,  250  miles  away.  The  first  battle 
of  much  importance  took  place  at  Cerro-Gordo,  where  the 
pass  was  strongly  guarded,  under  Gen.  Santa  Anna.  The 
Cerro-Gordo  battle  lasted  through  April  18th  and  19th, 
1847.  When  it  was  over  3,  000  Mexican  soldiers  had  been 
captured,  the  others  fled  leaving  most  of  their  supplies 
and  artillery. 

The  march  to  Mexico  City  was  held  up  for  several 
months.  Transportation  was  acute,  enlistments  had  ex¬ 
pired,  and  every  effort  was  being  made  to  bring  peace. 
Finally  on  August  20,  1847  Scott  marched  to  the  outskirts 
of  Mexico  City,  which  w  a  s  guarded  by  30,  000  soldiers , 
three  times  as  many  as  Scott  had.  They  also  had  better 
artillery  and  natural  defense.  The  Americans  knew  they 
had  to  conquer  or  be  captured,  for  there  was  no  hope  of 
reinforcements. 


The  battle  of  Molina  Del-Ray,  on  September  8,  1847 
enabled  Scott  to  retake  the  base  of  the  lofty  Chapultepec 
which  was  stormed  and  captured  on  the  13th  of  September. 

No  other  obstacle  stood  in  the  way  of  the  Americans 
who  marched  into  Mexico  City  the  next  day,  as  the  dwind¬ 
ling  forces  of  Gen.  Santa  Anna  fled  to  near  by  Guadalupe 
Hidalgo.  The  way  was  quickly  paved  for  peace.  In  late 
1848  Thomas  Lacy  Greer  received  his  honorable  discharge 
from  the  U.  S.  Army. 

In  1855  he  was  with  his  parents  when  they  left  Texas 
for  Salt  Lake  City.  He  helped  complete  the  plans  for  es¬ 
tablishing  a  store,  under  the  name  of  Blair,  Greer  and 
Bassett.  He  was  bookkeeper  for  the  company  as  long  as 
he  remained  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

November  25,  1855,  Thomas  Lacy  Greer  and  Catherine 
Ellen  Camp  were  married.  Soon  after  their  marriage,  he 
was  called  on  a  mission  to  Texas.  He  planned  on  leaving 
in  the  spring.  The  winter  of  1855-56  was  the  most  severe 
winter  the  saints  had  experienced  in  Utah.  Snow  fell  to 
a  depth  of  eight  feet  in  many  places.  Cattle  and  horses 
were  frozen  to  death  or  perished  for  lack  of  food. 

Over  half  of  the  Church  cattle  died  that  winter.  Many 
were  frozen  while  standing,  and  when  the  snow  began  to 
thaw,  although  dead,  many  of  the  stiff  and  frozen  bodies 
remained  standing.  It  was  a  gruesome  and  terrible  sight 
to  see,  the  great  loss  of  valuable  stock  which  the  pioneers 
so  desperately  needed. 

This  was  a  calamity  to  the  Church  and  is  the  reason 
that  in  1856  the  first  Hand  Cart  pioneers  came  to  Utah. 
The  Church  did  not  have  the  necessary  oxen  or  horses  to 
transport  them  from  Iowa  City  to  Utah. 

All  the  saints  had  suffered  much  loss,  deep  snow  and 
freezing  north  winds,  preventing  a  thaw.  The  pastures 
were  buried  and  feed  became  so  scarce- -starvation  was 
the  result. 

The  Greer  boys  lost  most  of  their,  cattle  and  although 
they  purchased  all  the  feed  they  could  find,  it  was  not 
enough  with  hundreds  of  horses,  mules  and  cattle  that  had 
been  raised  in  a  mild  climate --with  plenty  of  feed --this 
drastic  change  took  a  heavy  toll.  Fearing  another  cold 
winter  they  became  discouraged  and  when  Thomas  Lacy 
and  Ellen  left  for  their  "Texas  Mission  "  the  Greer  boys 
took  their  mother  and  went  with  them.  This  was  in  June 
1856.  (The  year  before  the  Johnson  Army). 

They  had  sold  their  property  in  Salt  Lake  City  and 
fitted  themselves  with  suitable  equipment.  Then  began 
the  long  journey  back  to  Texas. 

We  got  into  Texas  on  the  1st  day  of  October.  We  went 
into  the  Indian  Nation's,  the  Creeks,  Choctaws  and 
Chickasaws  were  the  main  tribes.  They  were  all  civilized. 

We  took  a  bunch  of  horses  and  I  rode  horseback  to 
Texas.  We  would  go  on  ahead  of  the  wagons,  and  pick 
out  the  camping  places.  I  would  get  off  my  horse  and 
sit  down  and  sew,  while  waiting  as  we  had  to  do  all  of 
our  sewing. 

It  was  melon  and  fruit  time,  we  went  to  some  of  the 


big  orchards,  they  would  not  take  a  cent  for  peaches  and 
melons,  we  had  all  we  wanted  to  eat.  They  would  have 
their  negro  servants  gather  all  we  wanted.  We  really  had 
a  feast.  We  were  starved  for  something  like  that. 

Whenwegot  to  Fort  Gibson,  the  capital  of  the  Indian 
Nation,  we  had  to  do  some  trading. 

The  Arkansas  and  Rio  Grande  Rivers,  both  run  into  the 
Red  River  at  this  place.  We  could  not  cross  the  Red  River, 
but  we  could  ford  the  Arkansas  and  Rio  Grande.  I  had  to 
hold  up  my  feet,  while  crossing  the  river  to  keep  them 
from  getting  wet.  We  came  into  Hill  County  the  first 
part  of  October.  There  was  lots  of  vacant  land.  The 
families  were  as  follows:  Lane,  Phelps,  Gilbert  Greer , 
Mammy  Greer,  as  we  called  her,  and  my  husband  Thomas 
L.  and  myself. 

W  e  settled  on  the  prairie  just  a  mile  and  a  half  from 
the  "Cross  Timbers,  "which  was  a  belt  of  timber  that  went 
clear  across  the  state  of  Texas.  We  settled  in  a  very 
pretty  place.  We  thought  we  had  better  stay  together  as 
we  were  all  Mormons. 

1  think  they  put  up  three  rooms  for  Brother  Phelps, 
three  rooms  for  Brother  Lane,  two  rooms  for  Gilbert  and 
two  rooms  for  Mammy  Greer,  and  two  rooms  for  Thomas 
Greer.  The  largest  families  had  the  three  rooms. 

They  pur  up  Gilbert  Greer's  house  first,  for  on  the 
10th  of  Dec.  a  child  was  born,  their  oldest  daughter,  anc 
they  hurried  and  built  the  house  for  that  purpose  ours  was 
next.  The  23rd  of  Dec.  on  the  prophet  Joseph  Smith's 
birthday  our  oldest  son  was  born  "Nathaniel  W.  Greer". 
It  was  the  second  day  before  Christmas,  my  husband  was 
reading  to  me  from  "The  Mormon"  edited  by  John  Taylor 
and  published  in  New  York.  The  negro  woman  came  in 
and  said,  "Now  Mr.  Thomas  Greer  what  are  we  going  to 
have  for  Christmas  Dinner?"  He  always  thought  about  his 
rifle,  he  had  m  a  d  e  a  rack  for  it.  Our  house  was  almost 
done,  but  we  did  not  have  a  door.  We  had  a  buffalo  hide 
stretched  real  good,  so  we  ha  d  made  a  shutter  out  of  it, 
for  the  door,  until  we  could  make  one.  It  was  not  very 
cold  in  this  country.  Mr.  Greer,  said:  "Well  I  will  take 
my  gun  and  go  out  to  the  Cross  Timbers  and  see  if  I  can 
find  something  to  eat.  "  He  was  gone  about  two  hours , 
and  brought  home  a  turkey  gobler  which  he  had  killed. 
He  told  the  negro  boy  that  he  had  found  a  bee  tree  and 
killed  a  deer  also.  The  boys  got  a  team  ready  and 
Stephen  Decatur  went  along  with  him.  We  did  not  have 
any  tubs  except  one  made  by  sawing  a  barrel  in  two  and 
put  handles  on  it,  and  they  brought  back  a  tub  full  of 
honey,  a  deer  and  a  turkey.  The  negro  woman  had  said 
"all  we  got  is  a  few  cups  of  sugar,  a  piece  of  bacon, 
some  corn  meal  (no  flour),  maybe  a  little  lard,  and  that 
is  all  we  have  in  this  house  to  fix  a  Christmas  Dinner". 
When  the  negro  woman  had  cleaned  and  dressed  the  tur- 
key  she  said,  "lam  going  to  roast  it  before  the  fire¬ 
place".  We  did  not  have  a  stove.  Mr.  Greer's  mother 
had  a  little  flour,  so  for  Christmas  dinner  we  had,  roast 
turkey,  fried  venison,  honey  in  the  comb,  com  bread  and 
hot  biscuits.  We  did  not  have  any  fruit.  We  had  plenty 
of  dried  buffalo  meat  but  we  were  tired  of  that.  "Well, 
that  was  the  first  Christmas  dinner  we  spent  in  Texas,  at 
least  for  me". 


We  stayed  in  Hill  County  2  years.  Two  of  our  child¬ 
ren  were  bom  there.  We  were  the  only  ones  on  vacant 
land.  The  others,  Phelps,  Lane,  Gilbert  and  Mammy 
Greer  had  sold  out  and  moved  to  Bosque  County  on  the 
Brazos  River. 

We  remained  20  years  in  Texas.  Three  different  times 
we  started  back  to  Salt  Lake  City,  but  we  were  prevented 
by  the  Indians  and  the  Civil  War.  He  did  much  missionary 
work.  He  converted  his  cousin  Riley  Irvin  and  baptized 
him  August  2,  1863  in  Bosque  Co.  Texas. 

Together  they  purchased  360  acres  of  land  and  became 
wealthy  men.  In  1869  Riley  Irvin  died. 

Thomas  Lacy  Greer  was  a  good  financier  and  became 
a  wealthy  man,  one  of  the  "Cattle  Kings"  of  Texas.  In 
1876  they  left  Texas  for  Arizona.  They  traveled  through 
Kansas,  at  Medicine  Lodge,  their  daughter  Ann  Terry 
was  bom.  At  Trinidad,  Colorado  they  purchased  a  wagon 
load  of  bacon,  several  thousand  pounds.  They  had  many 
troubles  along  the  way.  They  arrived  in  Arizona  in  1877. 
Apostles  Wilford  Woodruff  and  Erastus  Snow  advised  him 
to  buy  all  the  suitable  land  and  cattle  he  could  find.  He 
traded  3  head  of  horses  for  the  Dan  DeBoise  Ranch  with 
some  cattle  included. 

March  1,  1878  he  purchased  land  including  Hunt,  and 
named  it  the  Greer  Ranch.  He  w  a  s  appointed  Treasurer 
of  Yavapai  County  by  John  C.  Freemont,  Territorial 
Governor  of  Arizona,  who  also  had  served  in  the  war  with 
Mexico. 

Thomas  Lacy  Greer  served  as  Treasurer  1877-79  when 
Yavapai  County  comprised  the  territory  covering  the  pre¬ 
sent  counties  of  Apache,  Navajo  and  Yavapai. 

The  Greer  ranch  became  one  of  the  finest  cattle 
ranches  in  Arizona.  It  was  a  beautiful  place  with  several 
springs.  They  were  able  to  raise  all  kinds  of  vegetables , 
strawberries  and  watermelons. 

Their  great  herds  of  cattle  roamed  the  hills.  They 
had  many  fine  horses  and  a  beautiful  home  where  high 
officials  of  church  and  government  were  entertained . 
Rich  and  poor  alike  were  made  welcome,  and  they  were 
known  everywhere  for  their  fine  hospitality'. 

Mr.  Greer's  health  i m pa  i  red  by  the  battle  wound  , 
began  to  fail;  he  suffered  much.  He  died  July  30,  1881 
at  his  home,  the  Greer  Ranch,  at  the  age  of  55  years.  He 
was  a  wealthy  cattleman  and  a  highly  respected  citizen-- 
father  of  12  children,  and  the  beloved  husband  of  a  won¬ 
derful  and  brave  wife. 

His  son  Richard  Decatur  Greer  paid  him  this  beautiful 
tribute; 

"He  acted  slowly  and  wisely 
Truly  a  man  among  men. 

His  presence  was  strongly  felt 
It  was  like  a  fresh  exhilarating  breath  of  Spring 
His  culture,  refinement  and  kindly  ways 
Made  one  feel  as  though  he  were  in  the  presence  of  a 
king". 


Children  of 

Thomas  Lacy  Greer  and  Catherine  Ellen  (Camp)  Greer. 


Nathaniel  William  Greer 

23  Dec.  1856 

Hill  Co.  Texas 

Thomas  Riley  Greer 

22  June  1858 

Hill  Co.  Texas 

Gilbert  Dunlap  Greer 

20  Jan.  1860 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

22  Jan.  1895 

Deseret  Dianna  Greer 

13  Nov.  1861 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

28  July,  1898 

Richard  Decatur  Greer 

18  Mar.  1864 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

14  Oct.  1937 

John  Harris  Greer 

10  Feb.  1866 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

10  May  1926 

Oasis  An  Greer 

23  Nov.  1867 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

James  Willie  Greer 

9  Feb.  1870 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

Lacy  Greer 

10  Oct.  1872 

Bosque  Co.  Texas 

24  Nov.  1904 

Harriet  Mary  Greer 

17  May  1875 

Morgan  Co.  Texas 

1  Nov.  1907 

Ann  Terry  Greer 

1  Jan.  1877 

Barbour  Co.  Kansas  (Medicine  Lodge) 

Margaret  Ellen  Greer 

25  Aug.  1879 

Apache  Co.  Arizona, 

at  Greer  Ranch 

A  Page  from  Ellen  Camp  Greers'  History 

The  first  time  I  saw  Mr.  Greer  he  was  wearing  a  large 
white  beaver  hat.  I  knew  he  was  a  Texan,  but  I  didn't 
like  the  hat.  We  soon  got  acquainted.  He  ask  me  if  I 
would  go  to  church  with  him,  I  said  "yes".  We  did  not 
stay  apart  much  after  that.  On  the  25th.  of  Nov.  1855 


we  were  married  in  my  fathers'  house  by  Judge  Sprouce , 
a  Justice  of  the  Peace.  I  was  18  years  old  the  17th.  of 
Oct.  1855  and  he  was  30  the  2nd  of  Sept.  1855.  We  had 
$50,000  when  we  were  married.  We  had  a  merry  time 
that  winter,  Mr.  Greer  didn't  have  to  take  care  of  the 
cattle  that  winter.  He  was  bookkeeper  at  the  store  and  I 
went  to  dancing  school. 


THE  T.  L.  RANCH 


Nestled  among  the  sandhills 
All  rolling  and  changing  form 
By  the  winds  that  sweep  o'er  the  desen 
Sits  the  place  where  I  was  bom. 

I  remember  so  well  the  big  house 
With  trees  and  flowers  galore 
And  vines  that  grew  each  summer 
Around  the  windows  and  the  door. 

I  remember  too  the  windmill 

Where  the  cattle  came  to  drink 

From  the  wooden  troughs  -  all  moss  grown 

Clear  water  to  the  brink. 

I  remember  the  bunk  house  in  the  back 
Where  the  cowboys  lived  and  sung 
Or  played  on  their  French  Harmonicas 
When  their  work  for  the  day  was  done 

The  branding  irons  and  the  horse  corral 
Have  memories  dear  to  me — 

I  used  to  climb  to  the  highest  place 
To  see  what  I  could  see. 

And  when  the  sun  was  sinking, 

I  would  some  times  visit  the  cook 
Who  ran  the  old  chuck  wagon 
And  knew  me  like  a  book. 


I  loved  his  sour-dough  biscuits 
The  steak  and  potatoes  too, 

The  doughnuts  rolled  in  sugar, 

How  the  time  1  spent  there  flew. 

And  so,  may  happy  days  ended 
While  only  fond  memories  remain 
To  carry  me  back  to  childhood 
And  that  "dear  old  ranch  again". 

Eliza  M.  Wakefield. 


Left,  Ann  Terry  Greer  and  sister  May. 


A  sketch  on  the  life  of  Daughter  Ann  Terry  (Greer) 
Riggs.  Bom  1,  Jan.  1877  at  Medicine  Lodge,  Burban 
County  Kansas  on  the  way  to  Salt  Lake  City  Utah. 

Daughter  of  Thomas  Lacy  Greer  and  Catherine  Ellen 
(Camp)  Greer  who  were  early  pioneers  to  Utah  and  Arizona. 
My  father  served  in  the  Mexican  War  1846-48.  He  re¬ 
ceived  a  citation  and  medal  for  wounds  received  in  action 
at  the  capture  of  the  City  of  Mexico.  He  was  in  the  6th, 
Cavalry  Texas  Volunteers  Division. 

My  mother  Ellen  Camp  was  born  in  Dresden,  Weekly 
Co.  Term.  Her  mother  Diannah  Camp  entertained  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  a  n  d  his  brother  Hyrum  many  times 
in  their  home,  sometimes  when  they  were  fleeing  from 
mobs.  This  was  in  Term. 

My  grandfather  Camp  w  a  s  a  wheel-wright  by  trade 
and  a  good  blacksmith.  He  did  much  to  fit  out  the  saints 
for  their  long  trek  across  the  plains.  My  grandparents 
came  to  Salt  Lake  City  in  1850.  My  mother,  at  18  years 
of  age,  married  mv  father,  Thomas  Lacy  Greer,  a  tall 
handsome  Texan  Nov.  25,  1855.  The  next  year  they  left 
for  a  mission  in  Texas.  His  mother  and  family  and  negro 
servants  (remember  this  was  before  slavery  was  abolisheuj 
went  back  to  Texas.  These  darkies  had  been  given  to 
Mother  as  part  of  her  "dowery".  My  parents  remained  in 
Texas  for  20  years  doing  missionary  work  and  raising  their 
family.  Three  times  they  started  back  to  Utah,  but  were 
prevented  by  the  Indians  and  the  Civil  War.  In  1876  they 
started  back  to  Utah.  Traveling  over  the  old  "Chisom" 
trail.  Here  on  the  banks  of  the  Medicine  Rrver  not  far 
from  Dodge  City  Kansas,  I  came  to  them  their  eleventh 
child.  Often  I  wondered  if  I  was  wanted,  but  mother  as¬ 
sured  me  that  I  was,  and  still  another  daughter  came , 
rounding  out  the  dozen,  7  boys  and  5  girls.  While  here 
at  Medicine  Lodge,  they  heard  that  President  Brigham 
Young  had  called  tire  Saints  to  settle  and  build  up  the 
country  along  the  Little  Colorado  River,  so  we  changed 
our  course  to  Zion.  We  came  to  Woodruff,  Arizona,  and 
stayed  there  for  awhile.  On  the  way  we  noticed  a  beauti¬ 
ful  meadow  with  waving  grass  and  fat  cattle.  We  had 
some  of  the  same  kind  so  Father  came  from  Woodruff  and 
bought  this  place  from  a  Frenchman  named  Dan  Deboise. 
He  gave  three  head  of  horses  for  it.  It  was  named  the 
"Greer  Ranch"  and  was  known  throughout  the  country  as 
a  very  hospitable  place.  No  one  was  ever  denied  ad¬ 
mittance,  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind  and  weary  tra¬ 
velers  found  it  a  haven  o f  rest.  We  even  contracted 
measles  from  our  guests. 

I  am  proud  of  being  what  lam,  and  thankful  for  my 
thoughtful,  sympathetic  and  unselfish  mo  the  r ,  and  my 
dear  father,  whom  I  can  scarcely  remember.  Although 
he  suffered  much  before  his  death,  from  the  battle  wound 
which  finally  caused  complications  and  an  early  death  at 
55  years. 

When  I  was  about  four  years  of  age,  an  old  man  came 
to  our  family  with  fathers  mother  Ann  Terry  (Roberts) 
Greer,  my  sister  Dessie  (Greer)  Rutter,  two  of  fathers 
brothers  and  the  old  Irishman  Pat  and  Mickel  Donohoe , 
such  a  dear  kind  man  who  comforted  me  many  times  when 
I  was  grieving  over  my  red  hair  and  long  nose.  My 


brothers  teasing  me  about  the  same,  suggested  that  I  wear 
a  clothes  pin  to  shrink  it. 

We  had  everything  we  needed  on  the  ranch.  Plenty  of 
cattle  for  milk  and  beef  and  when  we  got  water  on  the 
land  we  had  plenty  of  fine  vegetables. 

It  was  a  wonderful  life,  horseback  riding,  dancing  and 
weddings  and  parties  at  the  "Ranch”.  We  had  a  music 
teacher,  a  grand  piano,  a  governess  and  then  dressmaking, 
sewing,  school  and  finally  college  at  the  B.  Y.  U.  Home 
talent  plays,  as  we  had  no  motion  pictures  or  T.  V.  we  had 
to  supply  our  own  entertainment.  The  County  Fairs,  and 
to  Albuquerque  occasionally  to  the  big  State  Fair.  To 
church  every  Sunday,  it  was  nine  miles.  We  had  religion 
in  our  home,  and  many  a  man  that  had  not  prayed  since 
at  his  mothers  knee,  learned  to  kneel  down  at  the  family 
prayer  circle  which  my  mother  presided  over. 

Marriage  and  family  responsibilities,  sickness  and 
death,  with  mother’s  firm  hand  and  understanding  ways, 
we  started  anew,  sometimes  much  stronger  for  the  ordeals, 
yet  fearful  of  other  calamities. 

As  time  goes  on  and  I  reminis,  back  to  childhood  and 
youth,  it  all  seems  so  wonderful  to  have  had  the  privilege 
of  living  in  such  a  wonderful  age,  knowing  that  my  parents 
were  closely  associated  with  its  joys  and  sorrpws,  and  were 
able  to  face  the  ordeals  and  prove  true  until  the  end.  With 
much  Temple  work  done,  and  that  I  too  can  go  to  the 
Temple  here  in  Mesa  and  elsewhere  and  do  the  work  for 
my  kindred  dead.  I  am  closing  this  little  sketch  with  a 
wonderful  testimony  which  my  mother  told  us  many  times , 
Quote: 

"The  first  time  I  saw  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  my 
father  sent  me  to  his  home  with  some  papers  about  church 
business.  He  put  his  hand  on  my  head  and  said  to  me, 
"you  are  a  nice  little  red -headed  girl".  I  liked  all  but  the 
"red-headed"  part.  That  was  the  first  time  I  had  thought 
of  him  as  a  Prophet,  I  felt  such  a  thrill  go  through  me  as 
I  had  never  felt  before.  Father  told  me  it  was  the  in¬ 
spiration  of  the  Lord  when  he  put  his  hand  on  my  head. 
As  he  was  a  Prophet  of  God". 

He  was  tall  and  straight  and  nice  looking,  the  most 
wonderful  man  I  had  ever  seen.  I  saw  he  and  his  wife 
Emma  our  riding  dressed  in  blue  and  riding  a  big  black 
horse  they  called  "Dan"  I  remember  hearing  him  speak 
in  the  Nauvoo  Temple". 

Ann  Terry  (Greer)  Riggs 
As  told  to  Eliza  M.  Wakefield 


I 


Si 


John  Harris  and  Orpha  Elzetta  (Nichol)  Greer  and  family. 


Front  row,  left  to  right: . Haywood . Pulsipher,  Andrew  Peterson, 

Back  row,  Pratt  Greer,  Ann  Greer,  By  Pace,  Margaret  Greer,  James  W.  Lesueur. 


I  am  the  ninth  child  and  fourth  son  of  John  Harris  Greer 
and  Orpha  Elzetta  Nichol.  I  was  bom  August  29,  1900  at 
Concho,  Arizona. 

I  lived  with  my  parents  on  the  Greer  Ranch  in  Hunt, 
Arizona  when  I  was  17.  We  raised  cattle,  always  had  a  big 
garden  and  fine  orchard.  Our  lives  were  very  busy  taking 
care  of  these  things  which  kept  us  clothed  and  fed  very 
well. 

After  the  work  was  done  in  the  fall  we  moved  into  the 
town  of  St.  Johns  for  school  (always  six  weeks  late  of 
course. )  Then  back  to  the  ranch  six  weeks  before  school 
was  out.  Asa  result  I  never  understood  arithmetic.  But 
this  was  the  only  way  we  could  arrange  to  take  care  of  the 
ranch  which  was  our  living  and  our  education  also.  It  was 
hard  but  we  managed  to  get  some  high  school  education. 
When  I  was  17  years  old  I  wanted  to. go  away  to  school, 
so  I  went  to  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico.  I  caught  the 
mumps  and  was  never  so  sick  in  my  life.  After  I  got 
over  that  I  decided  to  get  a  job.  So  I  worked  at  odd  jobs 
for  two  years.  Then  I  went  to  Las  Vegas,  Nevada  to  live 
with  my  sister  Bina  and  her  husband  Carl  Law. 

He  worked  in  the  shops  for  the  Union  Pacific.  So  he 
got  me  a  job  as  a  welding  apprentice.  Here  I  learned 
the  welding  trade  which  I  have  followed  all  of  my  life. 

In  1 9  2  2  I  decided  to  go  to  Los  Angeles  and  work  for 
oil  companies.  I  worked  for  several  oil  companies  and 
was  never  fired  from  any. 

In  1931  I  went  to  Las  Vegas,  Nevada.  I  got  a  job 
working  at  Boulder  Pam.  There  I  worked  for  the  Six 
Companies,  they  were  the  general  contractors.  I  stayed 


there  until  April  1935,  came  to  Los  Angeles.  I  was  going 
to  Mare  Island  Navy  Yards  to  work,  but  I  'decided  to  go  in 
the  welding  business  here  with  a  couple  of  men,  or  rather 
rats,  John  Spe  and  Jack  Meadows.  I  stayed  with  them 
about  a  year  and  lost  what  money  I  had. 

I  worked  here  and  there  for  a  couple  or  three  years. 

In  1939  I  bought  a  little  red  pick-up  from  a  good 
friend  of  mine,  Ed  Halfen,  and  started  in  the  welding 
business  again. 

I  was  located  with  Shull  Perforating  Company  at  2750 
Cherry.  Ave.,  Long  Beach.  I  worked  thereuntil  1941 
when  we  moved  to  Whittier  that  year.  We  still  live  here 
and  like  the  town,  but  we  would  much  rather  be  out  on  a 
ranch,  but  that  takes  money. 

James  A.  Greer  President  of  the  "Greer  Family 
Organization". 

"Lauralie,  says  my  special  talents  are  art  and  music  and  I 
should  have  studied  these  things,  but  making  a  living  was 
too  hard  in  my  day.  So  she  says  I’m  an  artist  with  my 
welding  torch,  and  she  is  very  proud  of  my  work". 


James  A.  Greer. 


/' 


signed. 


SO  LIVE 
IN 

YOUTH 
THAT  YOU 
BLUSH 
NOT 
IN  AGE 
A.  V.  G. 


Willmirth 


Melvina  (Mally) 


Americus  Vespuccius  Greer 


Susan  (Sue) 


Polly  Ann  (Lane)  Greer 


Stansell  (Bud) 


Jim 


Pratt 


AMERICUS  VESPUCCIUS  GREER 

Americus  Vespuccius  Greer  was  born  in  Chambers 
County,  Alabama,  on  March  4,  1832.  He  was  the  son  of 
Nathaniel  Hunt  and  Ann  Terry  (Roberts)  Greer. 

They  moved  to  Texas  in  1837  and  settled  in  Wash¬ 
ington  County,  where  they  remained  for  thirteen  years. 
He  worked  on  the  farm,  in  several  stores,  and  at  their  saw 
mill.  In  1850,  he  was  an  Indian  scout  under  Captain 
James  Cross. 

In  1852  they  heard  of  Mormonism,  and  in  1855  his 
father,  mother,  and  the  family  left  for  Utah.  While 
crossing  the  plains,  his  father  and  two  brothers  died  of 
cholera  at  Little  Nemehaw,  Nebraska  Territory.  The 
family  arrived  in  Salt  Lake  City  on  September  11,  1855. 
They  established  a  store  called  Blair,  Greer,  and  Bassett, 
in  which  he  worked.  They  had  put  their  cattle  in  pastures 
or  herded  them.  They  were  well-off,  but  the  severe  win¬ 
ter  weather,  deep  snow,  and  cold  north  winds  took  a  heavy 
toll  and  by  spring  half  of  their  cattle  had  frozen  or  starved 
to  death. 

In  June,  1856,  his  brother,  Thomas  Lacy,  and  wife, 
Ellen,  left  for  their  mission  in  Texas.  He,  with  their 
mother  and  other  members  of  the  family,  went  back  to 
Texas.  They  first  settled  in  Hill  County  and  built  their 
homes  there;  later,  when  finding  that  they  were  not  on 
vacant  land,  they  moved  into  Bosque  County  on  the  Brazos 
River,  which  is  the  county  line  between  Hill  County  and 
Bosque  County.  They  rented  land  and  did  extensive  farm¬ 
ing.  Their  farm  was  two  and  one-half  miles  from  the 
Brazos  River.  He  had  built  their  home  for  his  mother  and 
the  younger  members  of  the  family. 

When  the  Civil  War  began,  he  volunteered.  The 
following  information  regarding  his  army  service  is  taken 
from  a  letter  dated  May  22,  1953,  from  the  Department 
of  the  Army,  Office  of  the  Adjutant  General,  Washington 
D.  C.  : 

"The  records  also  show  that  A.  V.  (not  shown  as 
Americus  Vespuccius)  Greer,  sergeant.  Company  H,  12th 
Regiment,  which  was  also  known  as  Young's  Regiment  and 
8th  Regiment,  Texas  Infantry,  Confederate  States  Army , 
enlisted  16  January  1862  at  Camp  Hebert,  near  Hemp¬ 
stead,  Texas,  also  shown  as  Bosque  County,  Texas,  and 
Millican,  Texas.  He  was  appointed  Lieutenant  about 
July  1862  and  captain  about  March  1863,  and  resigned 
20  February  1864.  At  the  time  of  enlistment,  he  stated 
that  he  was  27  years  of  age,  date  and  place  of  birth  not 
shown. " 

It  was  during  his  service  in  "H”  Company  that  he  was 
given  the  nickname  of  "H"  by  which  he  was  distinguished 
the  rest  of  his  life. 

His  strength  of  character  is  shown  in  a  letter  which  he 
wrote  to  h  i  s  youngest  brother,  Matthew  Siemeon  (called 
"Babe").  The  letter  is  written  from  Camp  Sesesh,  Texas, 
dated  August  24,  1862,  in  part  as  follows: 

Dear  Brother:  I  write  you  a  few  lines  to  let  you  know 
that  lam  welland  I  hope  that  this  will  find  you  and  friends 
well  also  ....  I  was  glad  to  hear  that  all  was  well.  The 
health  of  the  boys  is  improving.  Kit  and  Frank  are  still  at 
Singleton,  and  I  have  not  heard  from  them  for  the  last  ten 


days.  Frank  was  to  have  been  here  yesterday,  but  didn't 
come.  Henderson  passed  here  yesterday  on  his  way  to  Hill 
and  Bosque  to  procure  clothing  for  the  company.  I  did  not 
see  him  as  I  was  absent  on  duty  at  the  Magazine.  I  shall 
need  some  clothing  for  winter  which  I  want  sent  by  him. 
I  left  one  pair  of  pants  that  would  help  me  some.  I  would 
like  to  have  one  or  two  real  good  overshirts,  if  you  can 
get  any  jeans,  I  would  like  to  have  a  jeans  pair  of  pants . 
If  any  one  sends  me  any  thing  by  Mr.  Henderson,  have  it 
well  marked  so  I  shall  know  it.  Mr.  Henderson  left  the 
regiment  7  miles  this  side  of  Red  River.  He  informed  me 
of  the  death  of  James  Hill  and  that  M.  A.  Fuller  and  James 
Blair  were  left  on  the  road  sick. 

I  suppose  Henderson  will  call  on  you  all  and  he  can 
tell  you  more  than  I  can  write.  You  say  you  wish  to  know 
if  I  want  my  horse  sold  or  not.  If  you  can  get  a  good  mare 
for  him,  I  think  it  would  be  best,  when  1  say  a  good  mare, 
I  don't  mean  a  Spanish  pony.  I  want  you  to  take  care  of 
what  little  I  have  left,  and  if  I  should  never  return  I  give 
it  to  you,  not  that  I  think  any  more  of  you  than  the  rest , 
but  it  is  so  little  that  it  would  not  be  worth  dividing,  and 
I  do  not  think  that  you  have  had  an  equal  show  with  the 
rest.  I  want  you  to  be  kind  and  good  to  your  mother  and 
give  heed  to  the  counsel  of  those  who  are  your  superior  in 
age  and  experience. . .  go  to  school  when  you  can,  try  to 
leam  and  make  good  use  of  your  time  when  about  home. 

. . .  and  to  use  the  figure  of  the  poet,  "LIVE  SO  IN  YOUTH 
THAT  YOU  WILL  BLUSH  NOT  IN  AGE.  ” 

I  think  we  will  get  off  this  place  about  15th  of  Sept. 
1862  if  things  go  on  as  they  are  working  now.  However , 

I  hope  and  believe  that  there  will  be  a  change  before 
long.  I  hear  a  great  many  sayings  that  the  war  can't  last 
much  longer  than  Spring.  This  is  a  lonesome  place  to  me 
as  there  are  but  few  men  here,  all  the  men  that  didn't  live 
over  100  miles  had  the  privilege  of  being  furloughed. 

I  must  bring  this  letter  to  a  close  as  I  am  on  duty  to¬ 
day  and  I  haven't  anything  good  to  write  about.  Give  my 
love  and  best  wishes  to  all. 

Affectionately, 

(Signed)  "H"  Greer 

Company  H 
Young  Regiment 
Tuler,  Texas 


CIVIL  WAR  STORIES 

Told  by  His  Daughter,  Melvina  Clay  Greer 

My  father  was  a  lieutenant  in  the  Civil  War.  He 
foughtforthe  South,  but  believed  the  North  was  right.  He 
always  wore  high-topped  leather  boots  which  came  almost 
to  his  knee.  One  day  he  was  with  tire  captain,  leading 
their  men  through  a  deep  ravine.  They  came  to  a  little 
hill.  All  at  once  there  was  a  sound  of  shot.  They  were 
caught  unawares.  A  bullet  hit  my  father  on  his  1  eather 
boot.  He  stopped  and  got  off  his  horse.  The  captain  call- 


ed,  "Lieutenant,  did  they  hit  you?"  "Oh,  they  just  hit 
me  in  the  leg  and  I  stopped  to  see  if  c  flattened  the 
bullet."  "Well,  you  had  better  come  on, '' said  the 
captain,  "or  your  head  will  be  flattening  many  bullets.  " 

My  father  was  invited  several  times  to  dine  at  the 
captain's  home.  The  captain  had  charge  of  the  food  for 
the  soldiers  and  before  eating,  he  would  always  say  to  his 
negro  servant,  "Sambo,  have  you  sanded  the  sugar?" 
"Yes,  Suh.  "  "Did  you  gravel  the  coffee? "  "Yes,  Suh.  " 
"Did  you  water  the  milk? "  "Yes,  Suh."  "Come  on  in  to 
prayers,  then.  " 

At  one  time  Lieutenant  Greer's  company  broke  out 
with  the  measles.  They  were  on  the  march  and  had  no 
place  to  stop,  so  march  they  must.  They  were  sick , 
tired,  dusty,  and  so  thirsty.  When  they  came  to  a  cool 
stream  of  water,  the  men  rushed  pell  mell,  plunging  into 
the  clear,  cool  water,  drinking  too  much  of  it.  Lieuten¬ 
ant  Greer  called  them  to  halt,  but  they  did  not  give  heed. 
Many  of  them  died,  some  never  came  out  of  the  water 
alive.  It  was  a  terrible  and  pitiful  sight. 

At  the  close  of  the  war  "H"  Greer,  now  a  captain, 
returned  to  Kimball,  Bosque  County,  Texas,  and  married 
Polly  Ann  Lane.  They  lived  on  their  farm,  where  four 
of  their  children  were  born. 

The  following  extracts  from  stories  told  by  Melvina 
Clay  Greer  to  her  daughter  give  further  information  about 
"H"  Greer. 

My  father,  Americus  Vespuccius  Greer,  was  a  wealthy 
plantation  o w n e r  in  Bosque  County,  Texas.  We  lived 
about  two  and  one -half  miles  from  the  Brazos  River. 

Father  raised  cotton,  Wheat,  Potatoes,  corn,  cane, 
and  all  kinds  of  fruit  and  vegetables.  We  raised  most 
everything  w  e  ate.  We  also  had  bees  and  honey,  also 
wild  nuts- -pecans,  acorns,  and  many  others.  There  were 
many  kinds  of  wild  berries  on  our  plantation. 

Saturday  nights  father  would  go  fishing  in  the  Brazos 
River.  The  fish  were  very  large.  He  would  hang  them  in 
the  trees  to  clean  and  scale  them.  They  were  so  large 
their  tails  would  touch  the  ground. 

We  had  peacocks  and  guinea  hens  on  our  plantation. 
They  tvere  as  good  as  watch  dogs,  and  if  any  thing  un¬ 
usual  happened,  they  would  raise  a  terrible  racket.  One 
night  they  awakened  everybody  with  their  noise.  Father 
got  up  and  went  out  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  He  found 
tracks  of  a  man  with  a  run-over  shoe,  also  that  one  of  the 
bee-hives  was  missing;  about  a  mile  away  he  found  the 
remains  of  the  hive  ,  but  the  honey  was  missing  and  the 
bees  had  settled  down,  many  having  been  killed. 

We  had  25  negro  servants.  We  were  all  very  fond  of 
them  and  treated  them  as  part  of  the  family.  When  I  was 
six  or  seven,  our  old  negro  mammy  died.  She  was  82 
years  old.  How  we  grieved  for  her!  She  had  been  with  us 
ever  since  we  were  born.  When  she  was  young,  she  was 
separated  from  her  parents  and  sold  as  a  slave  from  one 
master  to  another  until  my  grandfather  Lane  bought  her. 
When  my  parents  were  married,  she  came  to  live  with 
them.  She  had  never  seen  any  of  her  people. 

We  attended  school  in  a  little  log  school  house  on  the 


Brazos  River.  Heavy  grape  vines  were  entwined  in  the 
trees.  We  made  grapevine  swings  and  would  swing  out 
over  the  water.  We  attended  school  there  until  1  was 
about  nine  years  old.  At  this  time,  two  Mormon  Elders 
came  to  visit  us  and  made  their  abode  at  our  home.  The 
neighbors  and  our  closest  friends  made  fun  of  us  for  enter¬ 
taining  "Mormons."  They  made  life  so  unbearable  that 
father  decided  to  sell  out  and  move  to  Utah.  I  was  be¬ 
tween  ten  and  eleven  years  of  age  when  we  left  Texas. 

The  following  is  a  quotation  from  a  letter  written 
December  15,  1877,  by  Ed  W.  East  to  his  brother-in-law, 
Thomas  Lacy  Greer: 

("H")  Americus  Vespuccius  Greer  and  the  Phelps'  land¬ 
ed  here  in  Salt  Lake  City  13  Nov.  1877.  Brother  Phelps 
stayed  here  2  days  then  went  to  Payson. 

"H"  and  his  family  stayed  at  my  house  3  weeks,  then 
Dixon  Greer  came  and  they  went  to  his  place  at  Wallsburg, 
to  winter.  " 

We  stayed  at  Wallsburg  for  almost  one  year.  Up  to 
this  time,  none  of  us  children  had  been  baptized.  So  on 
our  way  to  Arizona,  we  stopped  at  St.  George  and  were 
baptized.  I  was  quite  skeptical  as  I  knew  how  much  the 
Mormons  were  hated.  I  finally  consented  if  I  could  be 
baptized  in  the  Temple.  This  had  to  be  done  before 
father  and  mother  could  be  sealed  in  the  Temple  for  time 
and  eternity. 

I  was  twelve  y  e  a  rs  old  the  day  we  crossed  the  Big 
Colorado  River.  I  remember  how  we  had  to  take  the 
wagons  apart  and  let  each  wheel  down  the  canyon  walls, 
then  other  parts  of  the  wagon,  and  re-assemble  them  at 
the  water’s  edge. 

I  don't  remember  anything  much  happening  until  the 
death  of  my  mother,  which  occurred  28  November,  1882, 
at  6:30  a.  m. ,  at  our  home  in  Amity,  where  my  father  had 
homesteaded.  He  had  given  the  location  this  name , 
meaning  "friendship.  "  My  mother  was  only  33  years  of 
age  when  she  died.  She  had  six  children — three  girls  and 
three  boys.  I  was  the  oldest,  being  fifteen  years  of  age  , 
at  the  time  of  her  death.  Her  last  words  to  me  were, 
"Mally,  are  you  prepared  to  give  up  your  mother?"  "No! 
No ! "  I  sobbed.  Then  she  counseled  me  to  take  good  care 
of  my  little  brothers  and  sisters,  who  would  be  lonely  at 
her  passing.  She  entreated  me  to  be  a  good  girl  and  try 
to  reconcile  myself  to  h  e  r  death.  Then  the  spirit  of  my 
mother  departed  so  quickly  and  quietly  that  we  hardly 
realized  she  was  gone. 

I  was  the  little  mother  to  the  family  from  then  on.  I 
assure  you  it  was  quite  a  task.  At  times  1  hardly  knew 
what  to  do,  but  I  had  a  loving,  patient,  and  tender  father 
who  was  so  understanding- -he  too  was  sad  and  lonely  at 
the  death  of  our  mother. 

I  had  to  quit  school,  but  I  studied  at  home.  My  father, 
being  a  school  teacher,  was  very  helpful  to  me.  I 
especially  liked  spelling  and  won  many  prizes  in  spelling 
contests.  I  knew  how  to  spell  every  word  in  the  elemen¬ 
tary  spelling  book.  No  one  could  spell  me  down. 

Three  years  later  I  met  Daniel  Skousen  at  a  dance. 
I  had  gone  to  this  dance  with  a  married  man.  At  the  dance 
Dan  asked  me  if  I  would  go  home  with  him.  I  said,  "Yes". 
I  had  partly  consented  to  marry  this  older  man,  but  Dan 


didn't  like  him  and  he  took  steps  to  prevent  it.  On 
December  8,  1885,  we  were  married  in  the  St.  George 
Temple  in  southern  Utah.  We  thought  we  would  be  back 
by  Christmas,  but  we  didn't  get  home  until  January,  1886. 
Our  friends  and  relatives  gave  us  a  grand  reception,  and 
on  April  7,  1886,  we  left  for  Old  Mexico  to  make  our 
home. 

The  following  excerpt  is  from  an  article,  "A  Little 
About  the  Greers,  "  by  George  Crosby,  as  published  in  the 
St.  Johns  Observer  (date  unknown). 

"Uncle  H  was  county  assessor  in  '87  and  '88  and  lived 
in  Old  Amity.  He  was  one  of  the  most  interesting  men  I 
have  ever  known  anywhere  or  anyplace.  With  a  good 
memory,  a  broad  reading,  a  knowledge  of  prominent 
people  and  a  very  varied  experience  and  an  intimitable 
drawl,  he  was  the  county's  best  story  teller.  Were  I  an 
artist  I  could  draw  his  picture  yet,  with  hair  that  stood 
upon  top  of  his  head,  his  white  beard,  deep  set  eyes  and 
a  fact  that  showed  intellect  and  manners  and  demeanor 
that  showed  real  southern  culture.  " 

In  1891  A.  V.  Greer  was  cal«ed  on  a  mission  co  Texas. 
He  was  set  apart  by  John  H.  Smith  on  October  12,  1891 , 
according  to  the  Mission  Record  Book  B,  page  125,  signed 
by  Earl  E.  Olson.  The  following  is  a  tribute  paid  by  a 
missionary  companion,  Elder  D.  W.  Rencher: 

"I  first  knew  Uncle  "H"  in  the  early  8Q’s,  when  as  a 
young  man  in  my  early  20's  I  came  from  Texas  with  our 
family.  We  settled  Ln  Amity,  Arizona,  a  little  town 
founded  by  Uncle  "H",  meaning  friendship,  where  he  was 
well-known  and  loved. 

I  was  not  a  member  of  the  church  at  that  time.  There 
were  several  old  gentlemen  who  were  very  anxious  to  con¬ 
vert  me,  but  I  did  not  like  their  particular  ways  so  would 
steal  away  and  find  Uncle  "H".  There  I  found  what  I  was 
looking  for.  A  man  full  of  sympathy  and  understanding, 
who  would  allow  me  to  use  my  own  way  of  investigating. 


HE  IS  NOT  DEAD 

I  cannot  say,  and  I  will  not  say 
That  he  is  dead,  he  is  just  away. 

With  a  cheery  smile  and  a  wave  of  his  hand, 
He  has  wandered  into  a  distant  land. 

And  he  left  us  dreaming-- -how  very  fair 
It  needs  must  be  for  he  lingers  there. 

And  you — oh,  you  who  the  wildest  yearn 
For  the  old  time  step,  and  the  glad  return, 
Think  of  him  faring  on,  as  dear 
In  the  love  of  There  as  the  love  of  Here 
Think  of  him  still  as  the  same,  I  say 
He  is  not  dead - he  is  just  away. 

James  Whitcomb  Riley 


He  was  a  man  of  wisdom,  a  knowledge  of  the  gospel, 
and  a  way  of  imparting  it  to  others.  Under  his  guiding 
hand  I  was  soon  ready  for  baptism. 

He  was  a  devout  Latter-Day  Saint  and  helped  me  much 
in  my  new  found  religion.  In  1890  I  was  called  on  a 
mission  among  my  people  in  Texas.  Uncle  "H"  was  a 
missionary  in  Bosque  County,  Texas,  at  the  same  time. 
We  worked  together.  We  had  little  success  with  his 
people,  the  Greers.  Then  w  e  went  to  Blanco, Texas, 
among  the  Renchers  and  were  more  successful. 

My  people  learned  to  love  Uncle  "H"  and  much  credit 
is  given  him  for  the  converting  of  the  Renchers. 

Many  good  things  could  be  said  of  this  goodly  man. 
He  was  one  of  the  most  remarkable  characters  I  ever  met 
and  the  world  would  be  a  much  better  place  in  which  to 
live  if  there  were  more  like  him.  " 

Amerlcus  Vespuccius  Greer,  born  March  4,  1832,  was 
baptized  by  Seth  M.  Blair  on  August  17,  1854.  He  died 
in  Provo,  Utah,  on  May  3,  1897. 

The  children  of  Americus  Vespuccius  and  Polly  Ann  Lane 
Greer; 

1.  Melvina  Clay  Greer,  born  2  September,  1867,  at 
Kimball,  Bosque  County,  Texas,  married  Daniel 
Skousen,  died  30  June,  1934. 

2.  Susan  Virginia  Greer,  born  25  July,  1869,  at  Kim¬ 
ball,  Bosque  County,  Texas,  married  Duane  Hamblin. 

3.  Sally  Willmirth  Greer,  born  30  March,  1872,  at  Kim¬ 
ball, Bosque  County,  Texas,  married  Elijah  R,  Dewitt. 

4.  Stansell  Greer,  bom  21  June  1875,  at  Kimball,  Bos¬ 
que  County,  Texas,  married  Nina  Ellen  Brown. 

5.  James  Columbus  Greer,  born 25  July,  1879,  at  Walls- 
burg,  Wasach,  Utah. 

6.  Orson  Pratt  Greer,  born  17  August,  1880,  at  Amity, 
Apache,  Arizona,  married  Emma  Bell  Brown. 


SKETCH  ON  THE  LIFE  OF  A.  V.  GREER 
From  memory 

By  his  daughter  Willmirth  G.  Dewitt 

My  father  was  born  in  Chambers  Co. ,  Alabama,  4  of 
Mar.  1832.  His  parents  Nathaniel  H.  Greer  and  Ann  Terry 
(Roberts)  Greer  and  family  left  Texas  in  1855  to  go  to 
Salt  Lake  City.  Nathaniel  Hunt  Greer  died  on  the  way. 
The  mother  and  family  continued  into  Salt  Lake  City. 
They  stayed  there  through  the  winter,  but  owing  to  the 
cold  weather  and  changed  conditions  they  returned  to  Texas. 

My  father  joined  the  Army  and  served  through  the 
Civil  War.  He  returned  to  his  home  in  Bosque  Co. ,  where 
his  mother  was  living.  Nov.  2,  1865  he  married  Polly 
Ann  Lane,  daughter  of  James  Addison  Lane  and  Matilda 
(Wilson)  Lane.  They  made  their  home  in  Bosque  Co.,  and 
father  farmed  and  raised  cotton 

While  there  two  Mormon  Elders,  Henry  G.  Boyle  and 
John  E.  Page  came  to  our  house.  My  parents  became  in¬ 
terested  and  began  to  make  preparations  to  go  to  Salt  Lake 
City.  We  left  our  home  in  Texas  in  1877  and  went  by 
train  to  Salt  Lake  City,  where  my  father's  sister  Willmirth 
East  was  living.  We  visited  there  for  awhile  then  went  to 
Wallsburg  to  see  my  father's  brother  Dixon  H.  Greer  and 
family  resided.  Mar.  25,  my  brother  James  was  born.  As 
soon  as  mother  was  able  to  travel  we  started  for  Arizona  . 
We  had  two  wagons,  father  drove  the  ox  team  and  mother 
drove  the  team  of  horses.  We  traveled  in  company  with 
E.  W.  East  and  family. 

My  brother  James  was  a  delicate  child  and  was  ailing 
most  of  the  time.  Mother  was  not  very  well,  my  sister 
Mally  walked  for  miles  carrying  the  baby  so  he  would  not 
bother  mother. 

The  road  was  rough,  we  were  two  months  on  the  way. 
We  crossed  the  river  at  Lee's  Ferry  and  came  over,  what 
was  then  called  Lee’s  Backbone,  it  was  a  very  narrow  road 
over  a  ledge  of  rocks. 

A  cow  was  led  behind  the  wagon  to  give  milk  for  the 
baby.  We  arrived  at  Woodruff,  Arizona,  where  my 
father’s  brother  Thomas  Lacy  Greer  and  family  were  liv¬ 
ing.  We  spent  the  winter  there  and  in  the  spring  of  78  we 
moved  to  Round  Valley. 

The  Phelps  family  that  came  from  Texas  when  father 
did  was  living  in  some  rock  houses  at  Woodruff. 

My  father  homesteaded  land  in  the  upper  end  of  Round 
Valley.  He  laid  out  a  town  and  sold  lots  to  the  people 
that  came  into  the  valley  from  other  places.  He  named 
the  town  Amity,  meaning  friendship. 

There  was  a  ward  organized  and  Almon  Holden  was 
chosen  Bishop,  my  father  was  chosen  one  of  his  counsel¬ 
lors.  He  lived  here  until  the  3rd  of  May  1896  when  he 
passed  away.  He  was  at  Provo,  Utah  with  his  youngest 
son  Pratt  who  was  attending  school  at  the  B.  Y.  U. 

Father  was  a  wonderful  man  and  a  true  and  faithful 
Latter-Day  Saint.  He  held  many  responsible  positions  in 
in  Church  school  and  county. 

My  mother  died  Nov.  28,  1882,  leaving  my  father 
alone  in  a  pioneer  land  with  six  children  to  raise,  the  old¬ 
est  a  girl  of  15,  she  was  a  little  mother  to  the  other  child¬ 
ren.  Father  was  devoted  to  his  family,  doing  everything 


he  could  to  be  a  mother  and  father  to  them.  My  mother 
was  a  true  Latter-Day  Saint  and  was  active  in  Church 
work.  She  was  dearly  loved  for  her  devotion  to  Primary 
and  Relief  Society.  She  was  a  wonderful  woman  and  gave 
up  her  family  and  loved  ones  for  the  Gospel.  Her  father 
was  a  Baptist  Minister  and  did  not  want  her  to  join  the 
Mormons.  She  was  a  friend  to  all  and  loved  by  every  one. 

The  desire  of  her  heart  was  to  have  been  spared  a 
little  longer  as  she  was  so  anxious  to  go  to  St.  George  and 
do  Temple  work. 

A  Tribute  to  Polly  Ann  Greer 

She  was  an  exemplary  woman,  adorned  with  grace 
Beloved  by  all  her  associates,  gentle  and  chaste 
Though  her  sweet  voice  we'll  hear  no  more,  her  sacred 
memory 
We’ll  revere 

With  tender  emotions  we'll  ever  speak  of  our  dear  Polly 
Greer. 

Martha  Bigelow. 


THE  STORY  OF  AN  ARIZONA  PIONEER 

I  was  bom  in  Kimball,  Bosque  County,  Texas,  March 
30,  1872.  My  father  was  Americus  V.  Greer,  familiarly 
known  to  Northern  Arizonians  as  "Uncle  H.  "  My  mother 
was  Polly  Ann  Lane.  When  I  was  four  years  old  two  Mor¬ 
mon  Elders  visited  our  home.  They  were  Henry  G.  Boyle 
and  John  E.  Page.  They  preached  at  our  home  and  taught 
the  gospel  to  my  parents,  who  were  convened  and  joined 
the  Mormon  Church,  and  came  to  Utah  in  1875,  going  to 
Salt  Lake  City  where  my  father's  sister,  Willmirth  East, 
was  living.  About  this  time  my  uncle,  Edward  East,  was 
called  to  help  settle  Arizona.  My  parents  decided  to  go 
with  him,  as  my  father's  brother,  Thomas  Greer,  was  al¬ 
ready  located  in  Arizona.  My  mother  being  in  poor 
health,  we  spent  the  winter  at  Payson,  Utah,  coming  to 
Arizona  in  the  spring  of  1878,  and  locating  at  Springer- 
ville. 

My  father  homesteaded  land  four  miles  above  on  the 
Little  Colorado  River,  where  he  started  a  little  Mormon 
colony.  There  was  soon  a  nice  little  town,  which  my 
father  named  "Amity,  "  meaning  friendship.  Three  years 
after  this  my  mother  died,  leaving  my  father  with  a  fam¬ 
ily  of  six  children  to  raise  alone  in  a  pioneer  land.  The 
oldest,  a  girl,  was  fifteen,  and  she  was  a  mother  to  we 
younger  children. 

When  I  was  thirteen  years  of  age  my  two  older  sisters 
married  and  moved  away.  I  was  left  to  take  care  of  the 
home  and  my  three  brothers,  who  were  younger  than  my¬ 
self.  The  youngest,  O.  P.  Greer,  of  Mesa,  was  two  years 
old  when  mother  died. 

Our  home  was  a  two-room  log  house.  When  we  had 
everything  in  readiness  to  build,  all  the  neighbors  for 
miles  around  came  and  laid  the  logs  up  on  one  day, 
mother  preparing  dinner  for  the  crowd.  In  the  living 
room  was  an  old  fashioned  fireplace  with  an  iron  rod  a- 
cross  the  front,  where  an  iron  pot  could  be  hung,  in  which 


I  would  put  beans  or  other  vegetables,  and  sometimes  a 
stew  of  beef  or  pork,  and  father  would  keep  it  cooking 
and  when  we  returned  from  school  our  dinner  was  all  rea¬ 
dy.  The  winters  at  this  time  were  quite  severe,  snow 
often  falling  two  feet  on  the  level  and  drifting  from  four 
to  six  feet  deep.  The  wind  blew  almost  constantly  during 
March.  My  father  used  to  sing  "Hop  light,  ladies,  your 
cake's  all  d-ou gh ,  never  mind  the  weather  so  the  wind 
don't  Wow”.  He  loved  company  and  would  have  his 
friends  stay  all  night.  Especially  he  loved  to  have  them 
eat  with  him,  and  many  times  as  a  child  I  have  enter- 
t4ined  leading  men  of  our  state  and  county,  as  they  made 
their  trips  over  the  state  at  election  time.  Also,  the  lead¬ 
ing  men  of  our  church,  when  visiting  the  ward,  would  al¬ 
ways  stop  with  us.  I  remember  one  time  when  Jesse  N. 
Smith,  who  was  president  of  the  Northern  Arizona  Stake , 
and  John  Hunt,  who  was  Bishop  of  thg  Snowflake  Ward  , 
in  company  with  Apostle  Francis  M.  Lyman,  stopped  with 
us.  It  happened  to  be  my  fourteenth,  birthday.  Brother 
Lyman  placed  Ms  hands  on  my  head  and  said,  ".Little 
sister,  I  promise  you  that  you  shall  live  to  have  as  many 
birthdays  as  you  desire.  "  Many  times  in  my  later  life  I 
have  thought  of  this  and  it  has  been  a  help  to  me. 

My  fattier  used  to  go  to  Albuquerque  for  our  supplies , 
as  that  was  the  nearest  railroad.  It  would  take  one  month 
to  make  the  trip.  We  used  to  have  quite  hard  times 
getting  food  stuff.  Many  times  I  have  made  bread  from 
grated  corn,  by  taking  com  just  before  it  was  hard,  and 
making  a  grater  by  punching  holes  in  a  tin  pan.  This 
would  taste  real  good.  We  also  used  to  grate  potatoes  and 
wash  the  starch  out  of  them,  and  then  use  it  to  starch  our 
clothes.  These  are  only  a  few  of  many  inconveniences 
we  had,  but  in  sp  it e  of  it  all  we  were  happy  and  had 
ample  time  to  enjoy  ourselves,  in  the  old-fashioned  dance 
and  otiher  amusements. 

We  used  to  be  greatly  alarmed  on  account  of  the 
Indians,  as  this  was  when  Geionimo,  the  great  Apache 
Warrior,  was  on  the  war  path.  The  men  used  tohave  to 
stand  guard  all  night.  Large  bauds  of  Indians  used  to  pas 
through  the  valley,  but  they  never  bothered  us.  Our  great¬ 
est  trouble  was  from  out-law  white  men,  who  would  steal 
the  cattle  and  cause  trouble  in  many  other  ways;  but  as 
civilization  advanced  our  troubles  grew  less,  and  we  were 
contented  and  happy. 

In  1890,  1  was  married  to  Elijah  R»  DeWItt,  who  was 
also  from  a  pioneer  family,  Ms  folks  coming  to  Arizona  in 
1878.  We  traveled  by  team  to  St.  George,  Utah,  to  be 
married  in  the  temple,  three  other  couples  going  at  the 
same  time,  ft  took  six  weeks  to  make  the  trip.  The  first 
two  years  after  my  marriage  we  lived  with  my  father,  as  I 
did  not  like  to  leave  him  and  the  boys  alone.  Then  my 
oldest  brother  married,  and  father  died,  so  we  homestead¬ 
ed  a  ranch  up  os  die  head-waters  of  the  Little  Colorado, 
my  husband  spent  die  winter  building  a  house  and  plowing. 
We  moved  in  the  spring.  He  had  made  the  house  as  home¬ 
like  as  possible,  by  making  shelves  for  a  cupboard,  a 
homemade  bedstead  and  several  stools  for  chairs.  It  would¬ 
n't  look  like  much  to  a  bride  nowadays,  but  to  me  it  was 
home  and  we  were  very  happy. 

My  first  baby  was  just  three  months  old  at  this  time . 
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I  used  to  go  with  my  husband  to  get  out  fencing.  He 
would  chop  the  poles  and  bind  them  together,  then  I  would 
take  a  horse  and  drag  them  down  to  the  wagon,  while  the 
baby  slept  under  a  pine  tree. 

We  soon  had  the  place  fenced  and  planted  to  potatoes 
and  other  vegetables  (also  grain),  which  were  hauled  across 
the  mountains  to  Fort  Apache  where  there  was  a  Govern¬ 
ment  Fort.  The  men  would  often  get  caught  in  a  snow 
storm,  and  be  gone  for  weeks  sometimes,  building  log 
pens  and  storing  their  grain  until  spring.  I  remember  at 
one  time  when  my  husband  was  gone,  1  awoke  one  morn¬ 
ing  to  find  the  snow  three  feet  deep.  I  did  not  know  how 
i  would  make  it,  as  I  had  pigs  and  chickens  to  feed  and  a 
cow  to  milk.  I  put  on  a  pair  of  my  husband’s  overalls  and 
boots  and  ventured  out.  The  first  thing,  I  found  a  cow 
had  walked  over  the  top  of  the  cellar  and  was  in  there 
eating  potatoes.  After  getting  her  out  I  went  to  milk  the 
cow  and  found  the  snow  had  been  so  heavy  that  the  shed 
borken  down,  falling  on  each  side  of  where  I  had  the  cow 
tied,  thus  saving  her.  When  my  husband  returned  home , 
he  made  asieigh,  and  we  had  sleigh  riding  for  about 
three  months. 

During  the  summer  we  would  make  butter  and  cheese, 
which  we  would  trade  in  the  neighboring  towns  for  fruit 
and  molasses.  I  used  to  drive  a  team  over  a  rough  moun¬ 
tain  road  to  get  groceries,  going  down  one  day  and  back 
the  next.  Now  over  die  lovely  graded  roads  with  an  auto¬ 
mobile  the  trip  is  made  in  one  hour.  I  thought  nothing  in 
those  days  of  riding  or  driving  a  wild  horse,  but  I  cannot 
make  myself  drive  a  car. 

In  visiting  my  old  home  this  summer,  I  find  things 
greatly  changed.  There  are  several  nice  lodges  and  also 
Ranger  Stations.  The  Presbyterian  Church  has  a  large  log 
church  built  where  they  hold  their  conventions,  as  many 
as  one  hundred  and  fifty  people  attending  and  spending  die 
summer  months. 

When  my  second  baby  was  two  years  old,  my  husband 
was  called  to  go  on  a  mission  to  the  Southern  states.  We 
sold  the -ranch  and  moved  to  Eagar,  Arizona,  where  we 
lived  for  twelve  years.  We  then  moved  to  St.  Johns , 
where  we  lived  until  1925,  We  then  went,  to  Tempe  to 
send  our  children  to  school,  remaining  there  for  three 
years.  We  then  moved  to  Chandler,  Arizona,  staying 
there  four  years.  We  returned  to  St,  Johns  in  1932.  I 
have  had  seven  children;  four  are  living.  My  oldest  son 
gave  Ms  life  in  the  World  War. 

J  have  seen  much  of  the  growth  and  development 
of  Arizona  and  have  noted  with  pride  her  advancement 
along  educational  lines,  having  seen  many  log  school 
houses  grow  into  beautiful  high  school  buildings,  hi  many 
ways  I  feel  that  is  is  a  good  place  to  live,  and  I  can  say 
in  the  words  of  tire  song: 

”1  love  your  sunshine,  honest  I  do, 

Arizona,  I’m  wild  about  you.  " 

Willmirth  Greer  Dewitt 


Diary  of  Americus  Vespuccius  Greer. 

(Uncle  "H"  Greer) 
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July  1  -  At  home  working  on  the  farm. 

July  2  -  At  home  working  on  the  farm. 

July  3  -  At  home  working  on  the  farm. 

July  4  -  Attended  the  celebration  at  Eagar,  an  interesting 
and  good  speech  by  the  orator  of  the  W.  D.  Rencher.  Had 
a  good  dinner.  Big  dance  at  night.  Bought  this  journal  at 
the  Co-op  from  William  F.  Lesueur.  I  have  long  desired 
and  realized  the  great  necessity  and  benefit  of  keeping 
a  family  diary  and  sensing  the  truth  of  the  proverb  'Better 
late  than  never.  '  This,  the  6th  day  of  July  A.  D.  1895 
I  purchased  this  book  and  begin  (price  60£). 

July  6  -  2  p.  m.  Made  a  social  call  on  brother  Coleman . 
He  was  hauling  hay,  had  a  pleasant  chat  with  Sister 
Coleman.  Spoke  to  Miss  Dolly.  At  4  p.  m.  called  at 
brother  John  Eatons  place,  spent  an  hour  agreeably  with 
brother  and  sister  Eaton.  5  p.m.  called  at  President  D . 
K.  Udall’s,  Sisters  Emma  and  Ida  were  quilting,  assist¬ 
ed  by  Miss  Nettie  Hunt.  Had  an  hour  social  chat.  Went 
with  Miss  Nettie  to  Springerville  for  a  ride. . .  first  class 
horse...  die  color  a  beautiful  bay. . .  skipping  along  as 
though  he  disdained  the  earth  he  walked  upon. . .  eye  of 
a  hawk.. .swift  as  a  roebuck  and  as  strong  as  a  buffalo. 

I  enjoyed  the  ride.  ..quite  a  neat  for  a  lonely  old  man. 
Miss  Nettie  is  an  interesting  young  lady  who  I  much  es¬ 
teem.  . .  had  a  good  supper  with  Pratt. . .  got  home  about 
10  p.  m.  went  right  to  bed. 

July  7  -  Warm  evening. . .  rain  much  needed. . .  Sunday  I  go 
to  Sunday  School  at  Eagar  at  10  a.  m.  Took  part  in  the 
Theology  class,  subject;  Baptism  for  the  dead.  I  was 
interested  and  edified. . . attended  meeting  at  2  p.  m. 
The  speakers;  Elders  Prime  Coleman,  A.  A.  Dewitt,  and 
A.  V.  Greer. . .  very  warm  night. 

July  8  -  This  morning  showers  at  9:30  watered  the  wheat 
and  potatoes. 

July  9  -  Still  warm.  ..light  showers,  hail,  .windy  showers. 

July  10  -  Clear  morning,  11, 12, 13, 14, 15  writing  my  life 
story. 

July  15  -  Warm  hot  and  dry,  cleaning  ditch  with  shovel. 

I  plowed  com  till  noon.  Hauling  hay,  16th  still  warm. 
Finished  plowing. 

July  17  -  Hoed  com  and  beans.  Pratt  drove  Bute  and  Buck . 

July  18  -  Finished  hoeing-tumed  water  on  barley.  Warmer. 

July  19  -  Still  wram;  cool  morning.  Wrote  to  E.  M.  East. 

July  20  -  Visited  Coleman  Family.  Spent  the  night  plea¬ 
santly. 

July  21  -  Sunday,  nice  shower  in  forenoon.  Went  to  Sun¬ 
day  School. 

July  22-23  -  Hoed  com.  Plowed  com  for  Duane.  18  or 
20  rows  on  Wiltbank  farm.  Shower  at  1  p.  m.  Went  to 
meeting  with  Miss  Mary  Thompson  and  Mr.  Paul. 

July  24  -  Irrigating  squash,  garden,  etc.  Went  to  dance  at 
Eagar  40  no's  sold. 

July  25  -  Cloudy  and  warm.  Finished  Duanes  com,  follow¬ 
ed  with  beans. 

July  26  -  Heaviest  shower  we  have  had.  2  in.  flood  from 


hills;  overflowed  all  ditches  and  ran  through  all  our 
wheat,  alfalfa  and  garden.  Stansell,  Pratt  and  I  were 
out  all  morning  taking  care  of  it.  1  think  every  thing 
got  wet.  Wheat  too  far  advanced. 

July  27—  Nice  rain,  ditches  overflowed  and  wet  all  my 
crops,  good. 

July  28  -  Nice  rain,  ditches  overflowed.  Duane  and  Sue 
could  not  come  to  us.  Sunday  I  attended  Sunday  School. 
Subject  Sacrament. 

July  29  -  Went  to  Post  Office  with  Duane  and  family.  Got 
some  fresh  fruit  raised  at  St.  Johns.  Light  showers. 

July  30  -  Had  a  mess  of  roasting  ears  and  soup.  Raining 
light. 

July  31  -  Best  showers  this  year.  Wet  all  my  crops  again. 

August  1  -  Rainbow  at  sunrise.  Another  flood.  No  rain. 

August  2  -  At  home  and  alone  for  past  3  days.  Pratt  court¬ 
ing. 

August  3  -  Stansell  on  the  ranch.  Jim  at  Lee  Valley.  Rain. 

August  4  -  Attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting  at  home 

August  6-7-8  -  At  home,  hoed  beans,  wrote  to  Clara, 
went  to  Post  Office.  Creek  full. 

August  9  -  Plowed  corn,  potatoes,  beans  and  peas.  Got 
hot,  wet  with  sweat. 

August  10  -  Wentto  see  Lige,  Duane  and  company  in  Co. 
with  Pratt  in  carriage.  Union  Ward,  Springerville. 

August  11  -  Attended  Sunday  School  in  Lee  Valley.  Sub  - 
ject,  Joseph  viewed  the  plates.  Rain  at  meeting.  I 
preaches  School,  probably  50  min.  Got  home  just  at 
sunset.  Roads  very  bad. 

August  12  -  More  heavy  rain;  creek  full.  Pratt  and  I  cut 
more  wood. 

August  13  -  Went  to  Post  Office.  Barber  shop  saw  Nat  and 
Clara,  at  Post  Office  with  Nat  and  family. 

August  15  -  Clear  cool  morning  nice  day.  I  took  dinner 
with  Phelps,  Billy,  Tom,  Nat  and  family  and  all  the 
girls,  6  including  Nat's  wife.  Tom  Greer,  Pratt  go  fish- 
in  catch  40.  We  had  social  time  splendid  bounteous, 
dinner. 

August  16  -  Wiltbank  Fenn  and  Ed  Taylor  cut  my  wheat, 
began  at  10  a.  m.  finished  at  6  p.  m. ,  8  1/2  acres. 

August  17  -  Attended  Ward  conference.  AM  meeting  for 
YM  and  YL,  PM  Relief  Society  and  Primary.  Had  dinner 
with  Mother  Rencher.  Pratt  and  Jim  still  at  Lee  Valley. 
Nice,  clear,  and  warm. 

August  18  -  Sunday  School  Conference  at  10  a.  m. ,  2 
meetings  in  p.  m. 

August  19  -  Pratt  and  I  shocked  wheat.  Warm.  Appearance 
of  rain. 

August  20  -  At  home,  cut  wood  a.  m.  Plowed  corn,  show¬ 
er  at  6  p.  m. 

August  21  -  Finished  plowing,  Pratt  went  to  D  and  L  Ranch 

August  22  -  Took  dinner  with  Bro.  Coleman,  went  to  Post 
Office,  rain  at  6  p.  m. 

August  23  -  Clear  still  mrming,  wentto  Nutrioso  and  back. 

August  24-25  -  Attended  Sunday  School  conference  at  St. 


Johns.  George  Goddard  and  Prof.  Maeser  of  Utah  did 
most  of  the  preaching  at  8  p.  m.  Prof.  Maeser  delivered 
lecture  on  education;  very  instructive  and  interesting. 
Stopped  in  St.  Johns  called  at  Supervisors,  I  was  raised 
on  land  $23.75  amount  of  my  assessment  $9.70.  Had  a 
pleasant  interview  with  Trass  Potter.  Took  dinner  with 
Hannah.  Rain  at  3  p.  m.  Dance  at  hall  7:30  p.  m. 

August  27  -  Came  home  through  cold  rain  and  muddy 
road.  Got  home  at  11  a.  m. 

August  28  -  Cold  damp  mom.  Drizzling  rain,  I  fear  frost 
soon. 

August  29  -  Went  to  Springerville  with  Duane  and  family. 
Sprinkled. 

August  30  -  Clear  cool  still  morning.  Hung  door.  Fixed 
floor,  went  to  Post  office. 

August  31  -  Clear  mom,  cool  stiff  breeze,  boys  stocked 
wheat,  I  watered. 

Sept.  1  -  Clear  cool  morn.  I  attended  Sunday  School  and 
meeting,  took  dinner  with  W.  D.  Rencher.  Interesting 
Sunday  School.  Subject  the  Sacrament.  Warm  p.  m. 

Sept.  2  -  Mai  lies  birthday,  Jim  and  I  cut  and  shocked 
barley.  John  Slade  began  to  cut  the  second  crop  of  alf¬ 
alfa,  A  beautiful  clear  warm  day. 

Sept.  3  -  A  pleasant  and  beautiful  mom.  I  worked  around 
home.  Jim  helped  Wm.  Wiltbank.  Pratt  went  to  Lee 
Valley,  Stansell  at  Crosbys.  Its  a  clear  cool  morning.  I 
watered  the  potatoes,  beans  and  com. 

Sept.  4  -  Went  to  Fast  meeting.  I  assisted  in  confirm¬ 
ing  4  members. 

Sept.  5  -  Across  the  creek.  Willmirth  cleaning  and  fix¬ 
ing  for  coming  conference.  Willmirth  and  Lige  came 
down  with  Pratt  on  the  4th  from  Lee  Valley. 

Sept.  6  -  Boys  finished  stacking  hay — moved  the  stove  in 
the  new  house.  Sr.  Maggie  Baird  and  son  Daniel  and 
daughters  Laura  and  Blanche  came  up  and  stopped  with 
us  to  attend  conference,  Duane,  Lige  and  families  came 
down  to  the  first  meeting  of  conference.  High  council 
at  7:30  p.  m. 

Sept.  7  -  YM1A  meeting  at  10  a.  m.  and  YL  at  2  p.  m., 
interesting  meeting. 

Sept.  8  -  Sunday,  pleasant  morn.  Attended  meeting  at 
10  a.  m.  and  2  p.  m.  took  dinner  with  Wm.  Eager,  fruit 
and  hominy. 

Sept.  9  -  Attended  meeting,  dinner  with  Louie  Russell , 
big  rain  at  6  p.  m.  Dance  at  night. 

Sept.  10  -  I  do  not  feel  well,  wrote  to  D.  H.  (Dixon  Ham¬ 
blin)  Greer.  Appearance  of  rain. 

Sept.  11  -  Pleasant  day,  Pratt  and  I  cut  and  shocked  a 
little  patch  of  wheat  in  the  hollow,  p.  m.  cut  barley 
across  the  creek,  warm  I  got  hot. 

Sept.  12  -  Clear  beautiful  morn,  warm  and  sultry,  look 
like  rain,  light  shower  at  1  p.  m.  finished  the  barley. 
Sept.  13  -  Shocked  Duanes  oats,  Pratt  went  to  Lee  Valley, 
I  went  to  watering  alfalfa  and  corn  being  left  all  alone 
Sept.  14  -  Warm,  Pratt  got  back,  cocked  barley  and  I 
went  to  the  Post  office. 

Sept.  15  -  Sunday  turned  the  water,  clear  and  pleasant, 
went  to  meeting,  spoke  i  n  same  of  fulfillment  of  pro¬ 
phecy  for  45  min. 

Sept.  16  -  Warm,  clear  and  windy,  Fen  Wilbank  cut  our 


oats. 

Sept.  17  -  Still,  clear  and  warm,  Pratt  is  up  to  see  Stan¬ 
sell,  I  wrote  M.  S.  (Matthew  Simeon)  Greer.  Cut  alfalfa 
and  changed  water  on  alfalfa. 

Sept.  18  -  Showers,  shocked  oats  and  cocked  the  alfalfa , 
Pratt  came  home  at  night. 

Sept.  19  -  Finished  shocking  oats  on  the  left  of  the  center 
ditch,  wrote  to  Bro  Geo.  Goddard,  Pratt  went  on  the  mt. 
to  help  Ted  Wiltbank,  I  changed  the  water  on  alfalfa, 
windy. 

Sept.  20  -  Cut  Gilla  com,  changed  the  water- the  wind 
blowed  the  peaches  off,  rain  at  night,  light  frost- -bit 
the  tender  squash. 

Sept.  21  -  Awful  wind,  equinoctial  gale,  Jim  returned 
home  as  it  was  so  windy  he  couldn’t  haul  grain,  I  fear 
frost. 

Sept.  22 -Freeze.  Killed  the  com,  alfalfa,  stock  and 
ear.  Froze  the  peaches,  hardest  frost  I  ever  saw  in  Sept . 
peaches  were  getting  ripe.  Sunday  attended  Sunday 
School  and  meeting,  Lige  came  very  sick  with  measles. 

Sept.  23  -  About  the  house,  Sr.  Lytle  came  to  see  Lige , 
he  broke  out. 

Sept.  24  -  I  went  for  Sr.  Lytle,  but  she  had  gone  to  Hank 
Sharps.  Sr.  Celeha,  Martha  and  Lucinda  Holden  came 
back  with  me.  Joel  H  went  for  Wilmirth,  she  came  at 
3  p.m. 

Sept.  25  -  Lige  is  better,  I  shocked  the  barley  and  oats , 
fixed  the  ditch. 

Sept.  26  -  Finished  shocking  the  oats;  a  clear  nice  day 

Sept.  27  -  Tied  up  com  fodder,  a  heavy  shower  at  10  a.  m. 

Sept.  28  -  Still  cloudy  and  warm,  mowed  wheat  and 
shocked  com  fodder,  a  rain  at  4  p.  m.  slowly  until  8 
watering  the  ground. 

Sept.  29  -  Sunday,  cloudy  and  cool,  attended  Sunday 
school  and  meeting. 

Sept.  30  -  Warmer  and  cloudy,  it  rained  for  3  hrs.  be¬ 
ginning  at  12  noon. 

Oct.  1  -  Cloudy,  cut  Duanes  oats,  turned  over  com, 
cradeled  an  acre  of  wheat.  Bud  and  Pratt  greased  and 
mended  gear. 

Oct.  2  -  Pratt  and  I  finished  the  wheat  then  went  to  Lytles, 
for  oil. 

Oct.  3  -  Pratt  and  I  hauled  two  loads  of  wheat  and  one  of 
barley.  Could  not  stack  barley,  rain  at  night  heavy. 

Oct.  4  -  Still  raining  and  cold,  mountains  white  with 
snow,  much  trouble  with  our  grain.  Mountains  covered 
with  snow  4  to  6  inches,  my  oats  are  flooded  sranding 
in  water,  Arty  turned  it  in. 

Oct.  5  -  Cloudy  and  lurid,  Pratt  went  to  Lee  Valle) 

Oct,  6  -  Sunday,  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting , 
spoke  in  Sunday  School  o  n  Divine  Authority,  Pratt  re¬ 
turned  home  same  day  Sunday. 

Oct.  7  -  White  frost  beautiful,  dried  the  grain  and  mowed 
hay. 

Oct.  8  -  More  frost,  clear  and  still,  Lige  with  us  last 
night,  Pratt  and  I  hauled  2  loads  of  barley,  oats  too  wet, 
had  to  leave,  team  bogged  down,  Duanes  oats  too  wet, 
looks  like  more  rain. 

Oct.  9  -  Clear  and  beautiful,  Frank  Baird  with  us  last  night 

Oct.  10  -  Shocked  oats  in  a.  m.  ,  p.  m.  Pratt  left  to  haul 


shingles  to  Lacy  Greer.  I  went  to  Phelps  to  grind  my 
scythe. 

Oct.  11  -  Went  to  Post  Office,  took  dinner  with  Sr  Cole¬ 
man,  called  on  Sr  Thompson  who  is  very  sick. 

Oct.  12  -  Hauled  com  fodder  a.  m.  inp.  m.  hauled  Duanes 
oats  wet. 

Oct.  13  -  Went  to  Colemans  to  Sunday  School  and  had 
peaches,  cobbler  fresh  peaches,  I  raised  in  Round  Valley, 
Miss  Dollie  (later  Doll  Coleman  Hamblin)  made  the  cob¬ 
bler,  it  was  good,  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting, 
Bro  David  Rencher preached  a  good  sermon  on  the  law  of 
tithing,  interesting  and  instructive. 

Oct.  14  -  Helped  W.  D.  Rencher  thresh,  nice  day,  took 
dinner  with  Mother  Rencher.  Mother  Brown  buried. 

Oct.  15  -  Pratt,  John  Lytle  and  I  hauled  7  loads  of  oats, 
Looks  like  rain. 

Oct.  16  -  Cool,  windy,  we  hauled  10  loads  of  oats, 
bogged  down,  once  we  had  to  use  pry  poles. 

Oct.  17  -  Cool  and  clear  finished  oats,  hay  and  corn  fod¬ 
der  engaged  thrasher,  Pratt  went  to  Lee  Valley  and  Buds 
Ranch. 

Oct.  18  -  Union  Ward  Arizona  Territory  Springerville, 

cleaned  out  and  fixed  bin.  Took  dinner  at  Phelps. 

Oct.  19  -  Duane,  Sue  and  Stansell  have  to  help  thresh  very 
disappointing. 

Oct.  20  -  Sunday  threshed  270  oats  and  130  wheat  and 
20  barley. 

Oct.  21  -  Windy,  Stansell  hauled  to  Becker  oats,  I  fixed 
fence. 

Oct.  22  -  Frosty  mom,  I  helped  W  m .  Phelps  thresh  342 
bu.  oats. 

Oct.  23  -  Frosty  morn,  I  helped  Wm.  Phelps  thresh  87 
oats,  72  wheat. 

Oct.  24  -  Frosty  mom  I  helped  Wm.  Phelps  thresh 450 
oats  93  wheat. 

Oct.  25  -  Frosty  morn,  at  home  clear  and  blustery,  tired 
and  lonely. 

Oct.  26  -  Went  to  Post  Office,  took  dinner  with  A.  A. 
DeWitt,  good  visit. 

Oct.  27  -  Sunday,  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting 
Good  sermon,  D.  K.  Udall. 

Oct.  28  -  At  home,  washed,  changed  clothes,  quite 
shower  3  p.  m. 

Oct.  29  -  Mended  boots,  visited  school,  rain  in  p.  m. 

Oct.  30  -  Cool  and  windy,  fixed  fence  across  the  creek 
in  a.  m. 

Oct.  31  -  Hung  outside  door,  gathered  3  sacks  of  com, 
cool  day. 

Nov.  1  -  Coldest  morn  yet,  clear  and  beautiful  worked 
on  an  old  wagon,  went  to  funeral  of  David  Stewart  — got 
neck  broke  playing  on  a  hay  stack  in  mountains. 

Nov.  2  -  Clear,  cold  mom.  Went  to  post  office  and  black¬ 
smith  shop. 

Nov.  3  -  Sunday  cold  wind--attended  Sunday  School  and 
dinner  at  Pews,  Sectarian  Meeting  7 :30  p.  m.  Spent  night 
at  Colemans. 

Nov.  4  -  Stormy,  snow  and  wind,  very  disagreeable, 
visited  school 

Nov.  5  -  At  home  about  the  house,  Pratt  came  home. 

Nov.  6  -  Boys  all  home  last  night,  Bud  and  Pratt  go  to 


dance. 

Nov.  7  -  I  went  to  Sister  Sally,  p.  m.  go  to  Post  office,  no 
mail--shoes  for  Gray.  About  the  house,  cooked  turnips, 
and  green.  Bud  and  Pratt  got  back.  Evans  with  164  bales 
of  hay,  cold. 

Nov.  8  -  Union  Ward,  very  cold  at  home  all  day. 

Nov.  9  -  Coldest  morn  yet,  clear,  cleaned  and  cooked 
chicken. 

Nov.  10  -  Attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting  took 
dinner  with  Jos.  Udall. 

Nov.  11  -  Clear  day,  cool,  brisk  wind. 

Nov.  12  -  Storm,  snowy  gloomy,  Duane  and  Sue  came 
down. 

Nov.  13  -  Looks  like  storm,  Pratt  at  school,  started  yes¬ 
terday,  snow. 

Nov.  14  -  Clear,  cold  morn,  cloudy  in  p.  m.  Wrote  to 

G.  D.  Greer. 

Nov.  15  -  Nice  mroning  Bud  at  Lee  Valley,  Jim  had  Pratt 
to  work  on  road 

Nov.  16-Iworked  on  school  house,  Pratt  1/2  day  on 
school  house. 

Nov.  17  -  Attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting  assisting  , 
nice  pleasant  day,  nice  time. 

Nov.  18  -  Fixed  hearth,  Bud  and  Joel  H.  started  to  Apache 

Nov.  19  -  Nice  day,  I  dug  potatoes,  mailed  to  G.  D.  Greer 
letter  and  song. 

Nov.  20  -  Disagreeable  wind  and  squalls,  snow,  rain.  Jim 
came  home. 

Nov.  21  -  Clear  and  windy  spent  p.  m.  at  Phelps.  Had 
supper. 

Nov.  22  -  Clear,  cool,  morn.  About  the  house  reading 
most  of  time. 

Nov.  23  -  10  or  12  ins.  of  rain,  snow  fell  previous  night 
previous  night  squalls. 

Nov.  24  -  Old  Gray  died  at  9  a.  m. ,  I  think  from  strain 
Sun  Morn  attended  Sunday  school,  meeting,  slim  turn 
out,  cold  day  hard  traveling.  Dined  at  Bob  Crosbys  with, 

H.  L.  Marble  and  Joseph  Baird. 

Nov.  25  -  At  home  about  house,  a  cold  day,  Jim  raked 
snow. 

Nov.  26  -  Duane  came  home,  Jim  came  with  him. 

Nov.  27  -  Finished  my  letter  to  A.  B.  Lane  and  lost  it  in 
the  snow. 

Nov.  28  -  Snow  thawed  more  fell  since  it  fell.  Duane  and 
family  came  down  also  Jim  and  Bud  got  back  at  2:30, 
night,  had  a  hard  trip. 

Nov.  30  -  Cloudy  mom,  went  to  Post  office  mailed  letter 
to  A.  B.  Lane. 

Dec.  1  -  Sunday  attended  meeting,  had  dinner  with  J.  W. 
Rencher.  at  Priesthood  meeting. 

Dec.  2  -  At  home,  Lige  and  Willmirth  moved  down,  went 
to  reorganization  of  MIA  at  7  p.  m. 

Dec.  3  -  Lige  fixed  the  old  house,  killed  a  mutton,  fat. 

Dec.  4-Put  dirt  on  house,  cold  day,  fixed  roof  and 
shelves. 

Dec.  5  -  Bro.  McDonald  had  breakfast,  clear,  nice  day. 

Dec.  6  -  Cloudy  appearance  of  storm,  at  home  all  day. 

Dec.  7  -  Jim  and  Bud  got  load  of  wood,  I  at  home  all  day 

Dec.  8-1  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting.  J.  W. 
Brown  spoke  at  both  meetings. 


Dec.  9  -  Clear,  nice  day  at  home,  Jim  and  Pratt  got  load 
of  wood. 

Dec.  10  -  Went  to  St.  Johns  with  Duane,  cold  north  wind 

Dec.  11  -  Paid  tax  $34.  00,  slept  at  Dicks,  came  home , 
still  cold. 

Dec.  12  -  Clear  and  cool,  worked  on  fence  and  about  the 
house. 

Dec.  13  -  Unusually  warm,  moved  and  reset  fence,  home, 

Dec.  14  -  Went  to  Eagar  and  blacksmith  shop,  took  2  old 
wagon  wheels. 

Dec.  15  Sun  looks  like  storm  disagreeable  wind,  I  attend¬ 
ed  Sunday  School  and  meeting.  Took  dinner  with  Sister 
M.  E.  Greenwood. 

Dec.  16  -Severe  wind  and  cold,  about  house  in  p,  m. 
went  to  Billy’s, 

Dec.  17  -  Spent  day  with  Billy,  storming,  p.  m.  snowed, 
went  to  Post  Office. 

Dec,  18  -  Still  cold  and  stormy,  came  home  about  noon, 
Duane,  Bud  and  Sue  whitewashed,  changed  door,  laid 
carpet,  very  cold. 

Dec.  19  -  Last  night  the  coldest,  Duane  and  Sue  go  to 
town,  also  Pratt,  clear  cold  day,  Jim  with  Lige  to  Lee 
Valley,  Bud  staying  around. 

Dec.  20  -•  Billy's  went  to  Post  office,  nice  cool  day, 

Dec.  21  -  Wentto  annual  ditch  meeting  at  "Amity",  cold 
day. 

Dec.  22-1  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting.  Took 
dinner  with  Crosbys,  nice  day. 

Dec.  23  -  Squally.  Killed  pig  weight  281#.  Duane  and 
Stansell  and  Jim  went  to  town,  Joseph  Smiths  birthday, 
cold. 

Dec.  24  -  Xmas  Eve  snow  and  wind,  disagreeable,  spent 
day  with  Billy  Phelps,  we  go  to  the  theater  tonight  at 
Eagar. 

Dec.  25  -  Xmas  Egg  nog,  Duane  and  Sue  attended  dance 
at  Eagar. 

Dec.  26  -  Spent  day  at  Springerville,  Wald  home,  go  to 
Duane  and  Sue  and  boys  dance,  big  crowd,  58  nos.  sold. 

Dec.  27  -  Not  quite  so  cold,  calm,  all  gone  but  me. 
Stansell  and  Pratt  to  Nutrioso,  rest  to  see  race,  very 
cold  day. 

Dec.  28  -  At  home,  stormy,  Jake  Hamblin  called  for 
night. 

Dec.  29  -  Sunday  I  attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting, 
Bishop  Hunt  and  Elder  Segmiller  in  attendance  and  occupy 
the  time.  Interesting  Sunday  School  and  a  good  meeting, 
coldest  day. 

Dec.  30  -  Very  cold  morning,  I  spent  day  at  Udall  Brothers 
Bishop  Hunt  and  daughters  Belle,  Nettie,  Lois,  Elder  Frank 
Segmiller  and  several  YL  of  Union  Ward  and  Nutrioso. 

Dec.  31  -  Went  to  Springerville  bought  a  hat  at  Co-op 
$2.75,  took  dinner  with  Joseph  Udall,  Bishop  Hunt , 
daughters  Belle,  Nettie,  Loa,  Prof  Segmiller,  Mrs.  Ella, 
Ida,  and  Miss  Pearl  Udall.  All  went  to  a  dance  at  Eagar 
at  7  p.  m. 

Jan.  1  -  Attended  anniversary  Relief  Society  meeting,  a 
Good  and  interesting  time,  Bishop  Hunt,  Elder  Segmiller  , 
Bishop  Crosby,  Bro  Udall  and  M  other  Hall  and  other 
sisters  spoke.  Big  dance  at  night,  house  crowded,  Leap 
Year  Dance. 


Jan.  2  -  Attended  Fast  meeting.  Pres.  Udall  offered  up  one 
of  the  best  prayers  I  ever  heard.  A  windy  day,  I  had  din¬ 
ner  at  Mother  Renchers,  went  to  water  meeting  at  5:30. 
Jan.  3  -  Duane  and  Sue  go  to  Nutrioso  to  a  wedding  dance, 
Jim,  Pratt  and  I  at  home,  wroteto  M.  S.  Greer,  still  cold. 
Jan.  4  -  At  home,  visited  Phelps  family,  pleasant  time. 
Jan,  5  -  Attended  Sunday  School  review,  visitors  Sup 
Brown,  Andres  Patterson,  Miss  Jarvis,  a  large  attendance 
Jan.  6-  School  begins,  conjoint  meeting,  I  attended , 
Cold  night. 

Jan.  7  -  Received  of  Duane  and  Stansell  $50.  00 
Jan.  8  -  Still  clear,  cold  night,  pleasant  days,  nice  day, 
wrote  to  D.  H.  Greer. 

Jan.  9  -  Nice  day,  wrote  to  S.  H.  Johnson  and  Sister  De- 
Witt  to  see  Willmirth, 

Jan.  10  -  Ground  frozen  clear  pleasant  day,  Stansell,  Jim 
gone  to  St.  Johns  with  hay;  started  9th  at  7  a.  m. ,  looks 
like  storm. 

Jan.  11  -  Cloudy,  Duane  gone  to  Alpine  as  home  mission¬ 
ary.  Pratt  gone  to  Lee  Valley  for  3  cows,  Stansell  load 
of  wood  for  Eagar  school 

Jan.  12  -  Attended  Sunday  School  and  meeting.  P.  G, 
Christofferson  preached. 

Jan,  13  -  Attended  YM  at  7  p.  m.  Had  supper  with  A.  A. 
DeWitt 

Jan.  14  -  Clear,  at  home,  Bro  P.  G.  Christofferson  called  , 
had  a  good  time, 

Jan.  15  -  Some  appearance  of  storm 
Jan.  16  -  Went  to  Bro.  Bigelows,  visited  school,  Bro. 
Bigelow  made  a  seat  for  the  privy  at  my  request,  I  call¬ 
ed  Phelps  got  some  pecans. 

Jan.  17  -  Cloudy,  windy,  worked  all  day  on  closet  for 
school,  I  and  Duane, 

Jan.  18  -  Looks  like  more  storm,  I  and  Bud  go  to  co-op 
with  wheat  to  pay  assessment,  got  cloth  to  make  me 
pants.  Sister  Lytic  made  them,  Miss  Clara  came  home 
with  us. 

Jan.  19  -  Cloudy,  Sunday  School  at  10  a.  m.  ,  large  atten¬ 
dance,  146  missionaries,  Platt  Gibson  and  Coleman, 
Wm.  Good,  meeting  2  p.  m. 

Jan.  20  -  Wind,  warmer,  appearance  of  rain,  I  attended 
YMIA  at  7  p.  m. 

Jan.  21  -  Cold  and  windy,  I  stay  in  house,  Duane  plowing 
Jan.  22 -  Stormy  off  and  on  all  day.  Willmirth  had  a 
quilting. 

Jan.  23  -  Cold,  cold  night,  Sue  washed  and  I  packed 
water  and  went  to  meeting 

Jan.  24  -  I  tore  down  fence,  Duane  plowing,  Stansell  on 
big  ditch. 

Jan.  25  -  Cool  day,  Jim,  Pratt  at  house  I  go  to  post  office, 
Lecture  7  p.  m, 

Jan.  26  -  Sunday  School  at  10  meeting  at  2  p.  m.  Priest¬ 
hood  meeting  7  p.  m. 

Jan.  27  -  Build  fence,  attended  YMIA  at  7  p.  m. ,  good 
time,  Frank  Cheney  accidently  killed,  shot  in  the  heart 
Jan.  28  -  Funeral  of  Cheney,  preached  by  W,  D.  Renchcr 
large  attendance  and  a  good  appropriate  discourse. 

Jan.  29  -  Stormy,  Fred  Hamblin  stopped  with  us,  light 
snow. 

Jan.  30  -  Nice  day  at  home  all  day,  sent  postal  to  W. 


East. 

Jan.  31  -  Cool  day  and  stormy,  visited  school  and  dance 
at  night. 

Feb.  1  -  Lacy  Greer  called  for  night  and  attended  lecture 
at  7  p.  m. 

Feb.  2  -  Sunday  School  at  10  a.  m.  meeting  at  2  p.  m. , 
good  turn  out  to  both. 

Feb.  3  -  Cloudy,  cold  breeze,  Susan  washed,  4  in.  of 
snow  at  night. 

Feb.  4  -  We  all  attended  conjoint  large  attendance  and 
interesting. 

Feb.  5  -  Snowing,  I  go  to  Phelps,  spend  the  night,  en¬ 
joyable  time. 

Feb.  6  -  Settled  Ward  priesthood  meeting,  Stake  Pres, 
present,  cold,  very  cold,  Ward  conference,  3  meetings 
good  turnout  and  interesting,  stormy  at  night. 

Feb.  7  -  Cold  and  lurid,  visited  Amity  school  debate  as  to 
who  deserved  most  credit  for  Colonial  Success,  Roger 
Williams  or  Walter  Raleigh  or  William  Penn.  Cold. 

Feb.  8  -  Went  to  Phelps  Theater  at  7,  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin" 

Feb.  9  -  Pleasant  Sunday  School  at  10  a.  m. ,  meeting  2 
p.  m. ,  good  turn  out. 

Feb.  10  -  Warmer,  I  attended  YMIA,  visitors  Samuel 
Tenney  and  Josh  McFate  sr.  interesting  time. 

Feb.  11  -  At  home,  spent  evening  at  D.  K.  Udalls,  snow, 
at  night. 

Feb.  12  -  Cold  day,  Frank  Baird  and  H.  Wilhelm  spent 
the  night  of  the  11th. 

Feb.  13  -  Light  snow,  cold  night,  Ispent  night  at  Phelps. 

Feb.  14  -  Cloudy,  warmer,  went  to  race,  dance  at  night 
cold. 

Feb.  15  -  Levi  dance  crowded,  last  night  cold. 

Feb.  16  -  I  attended  Sunday  School  at  10  a.  m.  and  meet¬ 
ing  at  2  p.  m.  and  priesthood  meeting  at  7:30,  good 
attendance  at  all  meetings. 

Feb.  17  -  Lurid,  Duane,  Lige  and  Jim  go  to  Ranch  to  drive 
stock,  Stansell  and  I  hau  1  manure.  Pratt  at  school,  I 
build  new  fence. 

Feb.  18-19  -  Build  fence,  drap  poles  and  logs,  Stansell 
got  long  Stakes. 

Feb.  20  -  I  go  with  Sue  and  Willmirth  to  Relief  Society 
quilting  dinner  with  Dora  Rencher. 

Feb.  21  -  Stormy,  snowing  at  6  p.  m.  spitting  snow  at  in¬ 
tervals  all  day. 

Feb.  22  -  Washington  Birthday  to  lecture  at  7  p.  m.  D.  W. 
Rencher  spoke. 

Feb.  23  -  Cold,  Sunday  School  at  10,  meeting  at  2  p.  m. 
large  attendance  of  both.  4  p.  m.  funeral  infant  son  of 
D.  K.  and  Ella  Udall. 

Feb.  24  -  Cloudy,  worked  on  fence,  teacher  visited  us, 
Stansell  plowed. 

Feb.  25  -  Clear,  worked  on  fence,  Duane  and  Stansell 
plowing,  Pratt  in  school. 

Feb.  26  -  Wrote  to  Harris  Greer,  finished  fence,  real  cool 
weather. 

Feb.  27  -  Cold,  north  wind,  went  to  town  to  Renchers 
with  Lige. 

Feb.  28  -  Cool,  nice  morning,  disagreeable  wind  arose 
at  9  p.  m. 

Feb.  29  -  Clear  S.  W.  on  a  bender,  I  went  to  water  meeting 


Mar.  1  -  Still  windy,  I  go  to  Sunday  School  and  meeting 
dinner  at  Coleman. 

Mar.  2  -  Cloudy,  spent  day  at  Lytles  with  Duane  and  Sue, 
snow  squalls. 

Mar.  3  -  Lurid,  cold  wind,  Quilt  had  5  pigs  yesterday  and 
we  all  went  to  conference  except  Stansell,  at  7:30  in¬ 
teresting  meetings. 

Mar.  4  -  Storming,  my  birthday,  the  past  night  one  of  the 
most  severe  of  the  year,  8  a.  m.  still  snowing  and  squally 
all  day.  Bishop  Crosby,  Counsellor  Udall ,  Counsellor 
Coleman  ofH  and  wives  and  quite  a  no.  of  young  people 
50  or  60  in  all  surprised  me  at  7:30  with  music,  picnic, 
etc,  a  real  surprise  to  me.  Speech  by  Bishop  Crosby  and 
Father  Coleman,  recitations,  Miss  Crosby  and  sister  Emma  ' 
Udall.  Song  Sue  and  Stansell,  song  and  music  accom  - 
panied  Bro  Ly  m  an  Hamblin,  songs  Johnny  Gibson  and 
wife,  song  Pratt  and  Mildred,  dancing  several  guadrills 
participated  by  all-old  and  young.  I  made  a  few  con¬ 
cluding  remarks  benediction  by  Counsellor  Udall  and 
interesting  time,  I  enjoyed  and  appreciated  it  very  much 
Mar.  5  -  Storming  all  day  very  cold 
Mar.  6  -  Clear,  nice  morning,  Pratt  and  I  go  to  St.  Johns 
conference,  got  to  St.  Johns  4:30  p.  m.  cold  ride,  I  at¬ 
tended  HC  at  7:30  I  buy  Speck  of  Mr.  Gumas  $2.  00 
Mar.  7  -  YMatlOYLat2  P.  M.  very  interesting  meeting, 
at  7:30  I  attended  Theater  night,  previous  day  at  Dicks. 
Mar.  8  -  Sunday  I  attended  meeting,  Jessie  N.  Smith  and 
John  Hunt  occupy  time,  I  was  much  interested  and  edi  - 
fied,  2  p.  m.  reports  of  Bishops  W.  W.  Pace  spoke,  also 
Elder  Peterson,  priesthood  m  e  e  t  i n g  at  7:30,  I  opened 
with  prayer. 

Mar.  9-Iattended  meetings  of  the  day,  big  dance  at 
night. 

Mar.  10  -  I  return  home,  find  all  in  Statuguo. 

Mar.  11  -  Nice  clear  day,  I  remained  about  the  house 
Mar.  12  -  Duane  and  Susan  go  to  town,  Stansell  plow¬ 
ing  on  Ets  place.  Pratt  at  school,  I  reset  fence  and  posts 
Mar.  13  -  Tom  Alger  spent  night  with  us,  I  wrote  to  N. 
Johnson  of  Lone  Tree  Wyoming,  visited  Phelps  family , 
to  sell  land. 

Mar.  14  -  Iattended  funeral  of  2  yr.  old  son  Joe  and 
Emma  Udall,  interesting. 

Mar.  15-Iattended  S.  S.  and  meeting  and  Sectarian 
meeting  at  Springerville  7:30,  spent  the  night  with  Bro. 
Coleman 

Mar.  16  -  Chain  land  across  creek,  got  Bigelows  deed 
Mar.  17  -  Windy  stormy  and  wind  blew  some  of  my  fence 
down  and  I  attended  funeral  infant  of  N.  E.  and  Minty 
Marble.  Very  disagreeable  day  and  Duane  and  Stansell 
working  on  ditch. 

Mar.  18  -  Nice  morn,  resetup  fence,  Duane  and  Stansell, 
on  ditch. 

Mar.  19  -  Cold  night,  Pratt  and  I  went  to  Sectarian  meet 
Mar.  20  -  Visited  Amity  School,  fixed  fence  last  day  of 
school. 

Mar.  21  At  home  worked - 

Mar.  21,  1896  is  the  date  of  the  last  entry  in  the  diary. 
Forty  three  days  later  he  died  at  Provo,  Utah. 

Malachi,  fourth  chapter,  verses  5  and  6:  "Behold,  I 


will  send  you  Elijah  the  Prophet  before  the  coming  of  the 
great  and  dreadful  day  of  the  Lord; 

And  he  shall  turn  the  heart  of  the  fathers  to  the  children 
and  the  heart  of  the  children  to  their  fathers,  lest  I  come 
and  smite  the  earth  with  a  curse  Holy  Bible  (King  James 
Version). 
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